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PI! fend this Arrow from my Bow, 
And iv a Wager will be bound, 
To hit the Mar: aright altho' 
It wer: for hfteen Hund:ed' pound. 
Douht rot, 1. make the Wager good, 
Or ne'er believe bold Robin Hood, 
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T* HIS Garland has been long out of Repair, 
Some Songs being wanting, of which we give 
Account; . 
For now at laſt by true induſtrious Cate, | 
Fhe Sixteen Songs ta I'weaty-ſeven we mount; 
Which large Additions needs muſt pleaſe I know, 
All the ingenious Yecmen of the Bo, 4 
To read how Robin Hood and Little John, 
Brave Scarlet, Stutely, valiant, bold and free; 
Each of them bravely, fairly play'd the Man, 
Waile they did reign beneath the Greenwood Tree, 
Biſhops, Fryars, likewiſe many more, 


- Parted with their Gold for to increaſe their Store, 
But never would he rob or wrong the Poor. 
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| GARLAND: 


Being a Compleat 


HISTORY 


or all the Notable and Merry 


Exploits, perform'd by him and his 
Men, on divers 8 


To which ! is added, 


| Three "Diivinal $ONGS which 


has not been printed in any Edition; 
for upwards of an Hundred Years. 
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THE PERFACE. 


Curtious Reader, 
TT. io be 8bſervad, that various bas been the Re-. 
© fort of the Birth and Parentage of our famous 
Ort lac Robin Hood; yet through induſtrious Care 
and diligent Search, te fnund him to be the undoubred - 
Sor of a noble Perfonage, namely, the bead Ranger in 
the North of England; his Mother was the Daughter 
the Bart of Warwick; bis Uncle, Ey, Gamwell, 
7 Gamwell Hall, as you Hal! find more at la ge in 

the following Songs; ſame of which has for mary Lear, 
been omitted out of the Garland : But is this Edition 
they bave been carefully Collefed and plac'd in their 
Order for the Satisfaction of all ingenious Yeomen of 
.#he Bow, and all Lovers of the Memory of Robin 


Hood. f G 
y your, Humble Servant, 
ry 8. M. 


A Table 5 the Songs. 
1. Obin Hood's ge and Birth. 28 Robin 
Hood's Progreſs to Nottingham. 3. Robin 
Hood and the Pinder of Wakefield. 4. Robin Hood 
and the BIſnop. 5. Robin Hood and the Butcher. 6. 
Robin Hood and the Tanner. 7. R. Hood Reſcuing 
the 3 *Squires from Nottingham Gallows, 8. R. Hood 
and the Pinker. 9, R Hood and Allen a Dale, 10, 
R. Hood and the Shepherd. 11. Robin Hood and 
the Fryer. 12 R. Hood reviv'd. 13. R. Hood and 
Q Catherine. 14. R Hood and the Golden Arrow. I 
15. R. Hood's Chace. 16. R. Hood's Golden Prize. | 
17. R. Hood and Wil. Stutely. 18. R. Hood's Pre- J 
A 


ferm ent. 19. R. Hood's Delight. 20 R. Hood ard 

the Beggar. 21, R. Hood and tie Prince of Aragon. 

22. Little John and the four Bezgars. 23. R. H. and 

: the ran ger. 24. The King's Dilguiſe and Friendſhip 7 
with R. Hood. 25. R. H and little John. 26. R. H. 

and the Biſhop. ol Hereford. 27. R. Hood and the 
Valiant Knight, 


ROBIN 


The Pedigree, Education, and Marriage of Rodin 


Hood, with Clorinda, Queen of Tithary Feaſt. . 


Suppoſed co be repeated by their Fidler, who play'd 


at their Wedding. 


J I N D Gentlemen, will you be patient a while 
aye, and then you ſhall hear anon, 

A very good Ballad of bold Robin Hood, 
and of his Man brave Little John. : 

In Lockſly Town in merry Nottinghamſhire, 
in merry ſweet Lockſly Town; 

There bold Robin Hood he was born and bred, 


bold Robin of famous reuvown.. 5 


"1 The-Perſon of Robin a Foreſter was, 


and ſhot a luſty ſtrong Bow, . 

Two North Country Miles and an Inch at a Shot, 
as the Pindar ot Wakefield does know. 

For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clough, 
and Wiliiam Cloudelle, 2 

To ſhoot with our Foreſter for forty Marks, 
and the Foreſter beat them all three. 

His Mother was Niece to he Cov*ntry Knight, 
which War "ſhire Men call Sir Guy, 

For he flew the blue Boar, that hangs up ar hi gate 
or mine Holt, of the bull te!ls a Lye. 

Her brother Gamwell of great Gamwel-Hall, 
a noble Houſe keeper was he ; 

Aye, as ever broke bread in ſweet Nottirghamſhire, 
and a Squire of famous Degree. 

The Mother of Robin, ſaid to her Huſband, 


My Honey, my Love, and my Dear, 
IN A 3 Let 
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Let Robin and I ride this Morning to Gamwell, 
to taſte of my Brother's good Cheer, » 
And he ſaid, I grant thee thy Boon, gentle Joan, 
Take one of my Horſes, I pray; 8 
The Sun is arifing and therefore make Haſt, 
for To-morrow is Chriſtma Day, 
Then Robin Hood's Father's Grey Gelding was bio't 
and Saddled and Bridled was he, | 
God wot, a blue Bonnet, his new Suit of Clochs, 
and a Cioak that hung down to his Knee. 
She got on her Holiday Kiriie and Gown, 
they were al! of a Light Lincoln Green; 
The Cloth was home. ſpun, but for Colour and Make, 
It might have beſeem'd our Queen. 


And then Robin got on his Baſket-hilt Sword, 


and a Dagger on his other ſide, 
And ſaid, my dear Mother let: haſte to be gone, 
we have Forty long Miles to ride. 


When Robin had mounted his Gelding ſo Grey, | 


Ws Father, without any Trouble, 
Set her up behind him and bid her not fear, 
his Gelding had oft carried double. 9 
And when ſhe was ſettl'd they rode to their Neighbours 
and drank and ſhook Hands with 'em ail; | 
And then Robin gailop'd, aud never gave o'er, 
till they lighted at Gamwell Hall. 
And now you may think the rizht worſhiptul Squire 
was joy ſul his Siftex, to ſee : 
Ile kits'd her, ard pred her, ard ſwore a great Oath, 
thou art welcome, kind Sitter, to me- 
The Morrow when Meſs had been ſaid in the Chapel 
fix Tables were covered in the Hall: 

And in came the *Squire, and made a ſho't Speech; 
it was Neizhbours, you re we.ccme all. 

But not a Man here, ſhail alte my March Beer, 
till Chrifimas Caio! he does fg; 


Then all clapt their Hand-, and they ſhouted and ſung 


"till che Hall and the Farlour did ling. 
i —_ 


Now 
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We, 
Now Muſtard and Brawn, Roaſt Beef and plumb Pies 
were ſet upon every Table; 

And nob e George Gamwell, Hid eat, and be merry 
and to drink as long as you're able. | 

When Dinner was ended, his Chaplain faid Grace, 
and be merry, my Friend, faid the Squire: 

It rains, and it blows, but call far more Ale, 
and lay ſome Wood on the Fire. 


| And now call ye Little John hither to me; 


for little John is a fine Lad, 

At Gambols, Jugglings, and twenty ſuch Tricks, 
as ſhall make you both merry and glad, 

When Little John came, to Gambol: they went, 
both Gentiemen, Yeomen, and Clown; 

And what do you think; Why, as true as T live, 
bold Robin Hood put them ail down, 


And now you may think the right worſhipful Squire 


was joytul this fight for to4ee ; 

For he (aid Couſin Robin, thou'lt go no more home, 
but tarry, and dwell here with me. 

Thou ſhalt have my Land when I die; and till then 
thou ſhalt be the Staff of my Age, | 


Then grant me my Boon, dear Uncle, ſaid Robin, 


that Little John may be my Page. 


And he aid kind Couſin, I grant thee thy Boon, 


with all my Heart ſo let it be: 

Then come hither, Little John, ſaid Robin Hood 
come hither my Page unto me, 

Go fetch mem , my longeſt long Bow, 
and broad Arrow, one, two, or three; 

For when "tis fair Weather we'll into Sherwood, 
ſome merry Paſtime to ſee. 

When Robin Hood came into merry Sherwood, 
he winded his Bugle fo clear ; 

And twice five ard twenty good Veomen and bold, 
before Robin Hood did appear. 

Where are your Companions all, ſaid Robin Hood, 


tor Iſtill want forty and three: 
A | Then 
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| Then faid a bold Yeoman. Lo, yonder they ſtand, FC 
all under à Green Wood Tree. } 
1 As that Word was ſpoke, Clorinda came by ; 

U the Queen of the Shepherds was ſhe, ; 
And her Gown was of Velvet as gteen as the Graſs * 
| _ ” and her Buſkin did reach to her Knee 1 
| Her Gait it was graceful, her Body was ftrait, 
| 


. 
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| and her Countenance free from Pride. 
| A Bow in her Hand, a Quiver and Arrows, 
| hung dangling by her ſweet Side. 4 
| Her Eye Brows were black, ay, and ſo was her hair 
and her Skin was as ſmooth as Glaſs ; 4 
Her Viſage (poke Wiſdom and Modeſty too B 
not with Robin Hood ſuch a Laſs; 3 
| Says Robin Hood, Lady fair whither away; 
cb whither, fair Lacy away? | 
| And ſhe made him anſwer, to kill a fat buck ; 
fer to morrow is Titbury- Day. 
Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, wander wich me 
alittle to yanders green Bower ; 1 
(| There ſet down to reſt you,” and you ſhall be ſure 
of a brace, or a Leaſh, in an Hour. | 
| And as we were going towards the green bower, 
1 - two hundrd good bucks we eſpy'd 
1 She choſe out the fateſt that was in the Herd, 
end ſhot h im thro' ſide and fide, 
| By che Faith of Body, ſays bold Robin Hood, © 
I never faw Woman like thee, R 
| And com ſt thou from Eaſt, or com'ſt thou from Weſt 
I thou need'ſt not beg Venꝰ on of me. q 
i However a'ong to my bower you ſhall go, 
And taſle of a Foreſter*s Meat: 
1 And when we came thither, we found as good Cheer 
' as any Man needs ſoruo Eat. | 
| For there was hot Ven':on, and Worden Pies cold, 
| Cream clouted, and Honey- Combs Plenty; 1 
And the Servit rs they were. beſides Little ohn 
good Yeomen at leatt four and twenty. N 
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2 Clorinda ſaid, Tel! your Name, gentle Sir? 
and he ſaid, Tis bold Robin Hood: ; 
Squire Gamwel's my Uncle; but all my Delight 
is to dwell in merry Sherwood. 

For 'tis a fine Life, and void of all Strife : 

ſo 'tis Sir, Clorinda reply'd, | 

But oh | faid bold Robin, how ſweet it would be, 

* if Clorinda would be my ſwect Bride ? 

She bluſh'd at the Motion; yet after a Paule, 

= faie, Yes, Sir, and with all my Heart. 

Then let us ſend for a Prieſt, faid Robin Hood, 
And be married before we do Part. 

But ſhe ſaid, it may not be ſo, gentle Sir, 

* for I muſt be at Titbury Feaſt: 

And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, 

> Tl make him a moſt welcome Gueſt. 

Said Robin Hood, reach me that Buck Little John, 
for I'll go along with my Dear; 
nd bid my Yeomen kill fix Brace of Bucks, 
and meet me To-morrow juſt here. 
Before he had gore five Staffordſhire Miles, 

= eight Yeomen that were too bold, 
Bid Robin Hood ſtand, and deliver his Buck 
3 a traer Tale never was told, 
will not, faith, faith bold Robin : Come John 

ſtand to me, and we'll beat them all: 
Then both drew their Swords, and ſo cut em and 
that five of the eight did fall. I[ſlaſn'd em 
he three that r n'd, call'd to Robin or quarters 
and pitiful Jou vegg'd their Lives, 
hen John's Boon was granted, he gave them good - 
and ſent them home to their Wives. [Council, 
ais battle was fought near Titbuty Town, 

when the Bag - pipes baited the Bull; 

am King of the Fidlers, and ſwear 'tis a Truth, 

and I cail him that denies it a Gull, 
or 1 law them fighting and fidled the while; 

and Clorinda ſung, Hey derry down; 

A 
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The — are braten, put up thy Sword Bob 

and now let's dance into the Towy. 

Before we came in we heard a ſtrange ihoutipg, 
and all that were in it look'd madly : Þ 

For ſome were a Bull-back, ſome dancing a Morrice, 
and ſome ſinging Arthur a Bradley. 

And there we ſaw Thomas our Jultice's Clerk, 
and Mary to whom he was kind ; 

For Tom rode before ter, and call'd M:ry Madam, 
and kiſs'd her full {weet!ly behind, | 

Ard lo may your Worſhips; but we went to Dinner 
with Thomas, and Mary, and Nan, 

They all drank a Health to Ciorinda, and told her, 
bold Robin Hood was a fine Man, 

When Dinner was ended, Sir Koger the Parion 
of Dutb;iice was ſent for in Haſte ; 

He brought his Man bo k, and bid them take hands IF] 
and he join d tnem in Marriage full fait. 4 

Ard then as bol Robin Hood and his Bride, 1 

- went hacd in hand to the Green Bower, 4 

The Birds ſung with Pleaſure in merry Sherwood, y 
and "twas a moſt joy ſul Hour, 

And when Robin came in fight of the Bower; 
where ate my Yeomen, laid he? 

And Little John anſwer'd, lo yonder they Rand, 
all under the Green-wood 'I'rce. | 

Then a Gaclaud they brought her, by two and by two 
and placed them on the bride's Head: 

The Muſick ſtruck up, and we all fell to dancing, 
till the Bride and Bridegroom were a Ped. 

And what they did there, muſt be Counſel to me, 
becauſe they lay long the next Day; 

And 1 made haſte home; but I got a gocd Piece 
oi the Bride- Cake, a ꝗ io came away. 

Now out,, alas I hid forgot en to tell ye, 


that married they were with a Ring, n 
And io will Nan Knight, or be buricd a Maiden: ob 
ald now let us pray for the Kirg, , al 


That 


* 


* Top 


That he may 'get Children, and they may get more 
to govern, and do us ſome good. | 

And then I'l! make Ballads in Robin Hood's Bower, 

and Sing them in merry Sherwood. 


Robin Hood's Progreſs to Nottingham, in which b* 
flew fifteen Foreſters. 


To the Tune of Bold Robin Hood, &c, 


OBIN HOOD was a tall young Man, 
Derry, derry down, | 

| of fiftzen Winters old: 
> And Robin Hood was a proper young Man, 

of Courage {tout and bold, 

Hey down, derry down. 

Robin Hood went unto fair Nottingham, 

with the Generals for to dine: 
There was he aware of fifteen Foreſters, 
drinking Beer, Ale, and Wine. Hey down, &c. 
What News, what News, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
3 What News, fain would'ſt thou know? 
Our King hath provided a ſhooting Match, 

and l'm ready with my Bow. Hey down, &. 
e hold it ſcorn, (aid the filtzen Foreſters, 
that ever a Boy ſo ſlim, 
Should bear a How bejore our King, | 
that's not able 1 draw one String. Hey down, 
'i hold you tw , Marks, ſaid bald Robin Hood, 
by the Leave of our Lady, 
That I'll hit the Mark an hundred Rod, 
and 1'j! cauſe ar Hart to dies Hey down, &c. 
e' hold you twenty Marks, faid the Foreſters, 
by the Leave of out Lady, 
Thou hit not the Mark an hundred Rod, 

nor cauſe an Hart to die, Hey down, &c, 
obin Hood he bent his noble good Bow, 
and broad Arrow he __ as 


P: 


| : ( 12 
He hit the Mark an hundred Rod 
and cauſed a Hart to die Hey down, &c. 
Some ſiy he broke Ribs, one or two, | | 
and ſome y he broke threo+ | 


The Arrow in the Hart would not abide, * 
but it glanced in two or three, Hey down, gc, wy 
The Hart did {kip, and the: Hart did aſk. = 
and the Hart lay on the Ground. : 

The Wagar's mine faid bold Robin Hood. N 
if it Were {ora thoaſand Pound. Mer ar Ke. M1 


The Wager” s none of thine, laid. tae. hftcen Forelitcrs 
al:ho?*rboutbe'tt in haſte ; 
Fake up thy Bow, and get thee lence, . 


leaſt. we thy Side; ch haſte. Hey down, &. 

Robin Hood took dy his noble good Bow, = 
and his broad Arrows all amain ;. 4 

And Robin being pleas'd, beg u for to ſmile, 1 


as he went over the Plain. 
Then Robin bent his noble good bow, 


and his Ariows he let fly, 1 I 

Till fourteen of the fifteen Foreſters, 1 
upon the Ground did lie. hey down, d © 

He that did the Quarrel firſt begin, 8A 


went t'ipping over the Þ)aic 7 
But Robin Hood bent his noble bow, | 
and fetch'd him back again, hey down, &c, 
You ſaid I was no Archer, {aid Robin Hood, 
but ſay ſo now again; 
With that he ſent another; Arrow,, | 
and ſplit his head in twain. hey down, &c, 
You have found me an Archer, {aid Robin Hood, 
which will make your Wives for to wring, _ 
And wiſh thit you never had ipoke the Word. | 
that I could not dravria String, bey down &c. 
The People that lived in fair Nottnghew, 
came runing out amain, ; 
Suppoſing to have taken bold Robin Hood, A 
with the Foreſters that were fl.in, hey down Sc. | 
Some 


N But Robin Hood took up his noble bow, 


F Some loſt Legs, and ſome loſt Arms, 


and ſome did looſe their Blood; 


and is gone to the merry Green wood, hey, & c. 
They caray'd theſe Foreſters to fair Nottingham, 
as many there did know: 


They digg'd them Graves in their Church-yard, 


and they bury'd them all in a row. hey &c. 


Robin Hogd, and thr jolly Pindar of Wakefi-11 : 
She ving how he fought with Robin Hood, Will 
Scarlet; nt Little John, a long Summer's Day. 

'To an excellent Northern Tune. 
N. Wakefield there lives a jolly Pindar, 
in Wakefield all on a Green, 
in Wakefield, &c. 


4 There is neither Knight nor Squire, ſaid the Pindar, 


nor baren ſo bold, 

nor barron ſo bold. 
Dare make a. Treſpaſs to the Town of Wakefield, 

but his Pledge poes to the Pinfold, 

but his Pledg-, &e. 


J All this he heard three witty young Mea, 


etwas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and john, . 


Wich that they eſpy'd the jolly Pindar, 


a* ne lit under a Thorn. . 


Nou turn again, turn again, ſaid the Pindar; 


for. a wrong way you have gone: 


For you have totiaken the King's Highway, 


and made a I over the Corn. 


O that were a great Shame ſaid jolly, Robin; 


we being three and thou but one: | 
The Pindzr leap'd back then thirty good Foot, 
*twas thirty gaod Foot and one : 
He lean'd bis back fait unto a Thorn, 
and his Foot againit a Stone. F375 
And there he foughta long Summer's a Day; 
and a Summer » Day ſo long. 
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PAT } oy 
Till their Swords on their broad Pucklers, 
were broken faſt to their Hands, 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid bold Robin Hebe 
ard my merry men every one; 
For this 1+ one of the beſt Pin dars, 
that ever 1 try'd with a Sword, 
And wilt thou not forſake thy Pindar's Craft 
and live in the Green Wood with me, 
At Michae!mas next my-Covenant comes out, 
when every Man gathers his Fee, 
Then I'll take wy b'ue Blade in my Hand, 
and plod to the Gre:n-wood with thee, 
Haſt either Meat or Drink {aid Robin Hood, 
ſor my meriy Men ard me. 
J have both Bread and Beet ſaid the Pindar, 
and good Ale of the beſt: 
And that's Meat good enovgh, ſaid Robin Hood, 
for {ſuch unbid en Gucſts. 
O wilt thou ſorſake thy Pindar's Craft, s 
and go to the Green Wood with me ? 
Thou ſhalt have a Livery twice in a Year, 
one Green, t'other Brown ſhall be. 
If Michaelmas Day were once and gone, 
and Maſter hath paid me my Fee ; 
Then would I ſet as little ty him, - 
as my Mailer dozs by me. 


Robin Hood and the Riſhop, /:wing b:20 Robin went 

0 an O Woman's H uſe and chang'd Cloaths with 

her, to eſcape from the Biſhop; and tow he robbed 
him bis Gold, and made him ſuy Maſs. 


Tune of, Robin Hood and the Strarger. 


O ME Gentlemen all, and liſten a while, 
| With a hey down, down; and a down; 
And a Story to you [I'll unfold ; 
III tell you how Robin Xood ſerved the Biſhop, 
when he robb'd him of all his Gold, 


As 


" we , 


—_— Fa. 
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| (15 ) 
As it ſell out one Sun-ſhining Day, 
S when Phæbus was in his Prime, 
Bold Robin Hood that Archer good, 
in Mirth would ſpend hi I ime, 
And as he was walking the Foreſt along, 
ſome Pattime for to ſpy. 
There was heeware of a proud Biſhop, 
and all his Company, 
O what hall I do ſaid Robin Hood then, 
il the Biſhop he does take me: 
No Mercy he'll ſhew, un'o me I know, 
therefore away I will flee, 
hen Robin was ſtout, and turn'd him about, 
and a little Hou'e there did he ſpy; 
And to an old Wife, to fave nis Lite, 
he aloud began to cry. 1 
Why who art thou ? ſaid the old Woman, 
come tell it to me for good 
am an Out Law a? many do know, 
= my Name it is Rabin Hood. 
And yonders the Biſhop and all his Men; 
and if that taken I be, 
hen Day and Night he'll work my Sprigh!, 
and hanged I ſhail be, 
thou be Robin Hood, then ſaid the old Woman, 
as hou doſt ſeem to te. N 
n for three provide, thy Perſon to hide, 
irom the Biſhop and his Company. 
For I «member aturday Night, 
thou brought' t bo h Slices and Hoſe ; 
here fore I' provide, thy Perſon to hide, 
and. keep thee from thy Foes. 
hen give me ſoon thy Coat of Grey, 
and take thou the Mantle of Green; 
hy Spindle and Twine unto me reſign, 
and take thou my Arrows ſo keen. 
ind when that Robin, Hood was thus array'd, 
he went {trait to his Company; 
: | With 


' 


I 


With his Sindle and Twine he oft look'd behind, 
for the biſhop and his Company. 
O who is yonder, quoth Little John, 
that now-comes over the Lee ? 
An Arrow at her I will let fiy, 
ſs like an old Witch looks ſhe, | 
O hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, ſaid Rodin Hood | 
and ſhoot not thy Arrow ſo knee | 
I am Robin Hood, thy Maſter good, 
- as quickly ſhall be ſeen. 
The biſhop he came to the old Woman's Houſe, 
and he called with furious Mood : 
Come let me ſee, and bring unto me. 
that Traytor Robin Hood. Q 
The old. Woman ſhe ſet on a milk-white Steed, 
himſelf on a dapple grey; 
And Joy he had got Robin Hood, 
he went laughing · all the way. 
But as they were riding the Foreſt along, 
- the biltop he chan-'d to for to ſee, 
A hundred brave bowmen ſtout and bold, 
ſtand under the green Wood Tree. 
O who is yonder the biſhop then ſaid, 
that's ranging within yonder Wood? 
Marry, ſays the old Woman, I takc it be 
a Man called Robin: Hood. 
Why, I am a Woman, thou Cuckedly biſhop, 
left up my Leg and fee, 
Then woe is me, the biſhop he ſaid, 
than ever I ſaw this Day? . 
He turn'd him about: but Robin Hood ſo ſtout. 
he call'd to him and bid him ſtay. 
Then Robin tcok hold of the biſhop's Horſe, 
and ty'd him faſt to a Tree; 
Then ſmil'd Little John his Matter upon, 
for the Joy of, his Company. 
Robin Hood took his Mantle from his back, 
and ſpread it upon the Ground. 


; 17 ) | 
And out of the biſhop's Portmantle he 
ſoon told five hundred Pounds. | 
Now let him go, ſaid Robin Hood, 
ſaid Little John, that may not be ; 2 
For 1 vow and Porteſt he ſhall ſing us a Maſs, 
before that he goes from me. 

Then R- bin Hood took the biſhop by the Hand, 
and he bout d him faft to a Tree, 
And made him fing a Mafs, God wot, 

to him and his Yeomandree. 
And then they brought him through the Wood, 
and ſet him on his dapple Grey | 
And gave bim the Tail within bis Hand, 
and bid him ſor Robin Hood pray. 
Robin Hood and the Butcher : Shewing bow be and 
the Sheriff of Nottingham. 
Tune of, Robin Ho and the Begger. 
OM E all you brave Gallants, and ii deu a while, 
With a bey down, down, and a den. 
that are this bower within; 
For of bold Robin Hood that Archer good, 
a Song I intend to ſing. | 
Upon a Time it chanccd fo, - 
bold Robin in the Foreſt did © ſpy 
A jolly Butcher, with a bonny fine Mare, 
with his Fleſh to the Market did hie. 
Good-morrow good Fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
what Food haſt, tell unto me? 
Thy Trade unto we tell, and where thou Co'l dell, 
for I like we. wy Company, 
The butcher he anſwered jolly Robin, 
no matter where I dwell ; * 
For a butcher 1 am, and to Nottingham, 
lam going my Fleſh to (ell, 
What's the Price of thy Fleſh, faid jolly Robin, 
come tell it ſoon unto me, 
And the Price of thy Mare, be ſhe ever ſo dear; 


for a Butcher I fain would be, 


* 


The 
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The Price of my Fleſh, the Butcher . 
I ſoon will tell unto the: 

With my bonny Mare, and they are not dear; 
four Marks thou give unto me. 

Four Marks I will give unto thee, ſaid Jolly Robin ; 
ſour Marks it ſhall be thy F-e : 

The Money come count, and let me mount ; 
for a Butcher I fain wau'd be. 

Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 
his Butcher's rde to begin: , 

With a goed intent, to the Sheriff's he went, 
and ther? he took up his Inn, 

When other Butchers did open their Shops, 
bold Robin he then begun! | 

But how to ſel!, he know not well 
for« Butcher he was but young. 

When ober Butchers no Meat could ell ; : 
Rotur he got buth Gold and Fee; 

For he ſold more Meat for one Penny, 
tnan others could do for three, 1 

But when he ſold his Meat fo faſt, 8 
No Butcher by him could thrive, 

For he ſold more for oe Penny, 
than other could do for five 

Which mide the Butckersof Nottingham, 
to ſtudy as they did land 3 

Saying, turely he was ſome Prodigal, 
that ſpent his Father's Land, 

The Butcher he ſtept to joliy Robin 
acquainted with him for to be; 

Come, Brother, one ſaid. we are ail of one Trade, 
come, will you go dine with me. 

Aecur.'d be the Heart laid joy Robin, 
that a Butcher will deny; 

1 will go with you, my Brethren tcue, 
and as fall as i can hie. 

But when to the SheriF s Houſe they came, 


to Diancr they hied apace, 
Ard 


OT,” 
nd Robin Hood he, the Man muſt muſt be, 
before them all to ſay Grace. 
Pray God bleſs us all, ſaid jolly Robin, 
and our Meat within this place 3 
\ Cup of Sack ſo good, will nouriſh our Blocd, 
and ſo I end my Grace. 
ome fill us more Wine, faid jolly Robin, 
let us be merry while we ſtay : 
or Wine and Cheer, be it never ſo dear, 
I vow [I the Reckoning will pay. 
ome, Brother, be merry, ſaid jolly Robin, 
let's drink and ne er give der; | 
or the Shot I will pay, and not go my way, 
if it colt me five Pounds or more, 
his is mad Blade, the Butcher then faid ; 
ſays the Sheriff, he is ſome Prodigal, 
hat ſome Landhas fold, for Silver and Gold, 
and now doth mean to ſpend it ail, 
| thou any horn'd Beaſts, the Sheriff then ſaid, 
good Fellow to ſell unto me? | 
s, that I have, gobd Maſter Sheriff, 
have hundreds iwo or three, 
hundred Acres of good Free Land, 
f you pleale it for to ſee z | 
d I'll make you as good Aſſurance of it, 
sever my Father made me. 
e Sheriff he {ad!cd his good Palfrey, 
nd took thee hundred Pounds in Gold, 
d away he went bold Robin Hood, 
s Horned Braſts cv cehold, 
ay then the Sheriff and Robin did ride 
o the Foreſt of merry Sherwood: b 
n the Sheriff did ſay, God bleſs us this Day, 
om a Man that they call Robin Hood, 
when that a little further they came, 
0'd Robin he-chanced to ſpy 
hundred Head of good fat Dcer, 
dme tripping the Sheriff full nigh, 


How 


. » 


How like you my horn'd beaſts, good maſter Sheri 
they be fat and fair to ſee : 7 
I tell thee good Fellow, I wou!d I were gone; 
for J like not thy Company. 
Then Robin put his horn to his Mouth, 
and blew out blafts three ; 
Then quick and anon, there came Litt'e John, 
and all his Comp ny. 
What is your Will, Maſter then ſaid Little John, 
I pray come tell unto me: 
I have brought hither the Sheriff of. Nottingham, 
this Day to dine with thee, 
He is welcome to me, then ſaid Little John, 
I hope he will honeſtly pay; 
I know he has Gold, if it were but told, 
wall ſerve us for Drink a whole Day. 
Then Robin took his Mar tle from his Back, 
and laid it upon the Ground ; 
And out of the Sheriff's Portmantle he 
ſoon told three hundred Pound. ; 
Then Robin he brought him thro? the Wood, 
and ſet him on his napple Grey; 
O have me commenced to your Wife at home; 
ſo Robin went laughing away. 


Robin Hood and the Tanner: Or, Robin Hood m- 
| with bis Match. | 
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Tune of, Robin and the Stranger. a 

N Nottiugham there lives a jolly Tanner, * 

with a hey down, down, and down. / 

his Name is Arthur a Bland. 5 

There is never a Squire in Nottinghamſhire, 2. 

dare bid bold Arthur ſtand ; + 
With a long pike StaF upon his Shoulder, bh 

ſo well he can cl:ar the Way. 4 

| B are 
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y two and by three, he makes them to flee, 
for he hath no Liſt t» ſtay. 
das he went out in a Summer's Morning, 
into the Foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
o view the red Deer, that run here and there 
there met he bold Robin Hood, 
s ſoon as he bold Robin did eſpy, 
he thought he ſome Sport would make ; 
herefore out of hand, he bid him to ſtand, 
and thus unto him he ſpake: 
hy, who art thou bold Fellow, 
that rangeR fo boldly here? 
truth, to be brief, thou looks like a Thief, 
that comes to ſteal our King's Deer. 
or | am a Keeper in this Foreſt, 
the King puts me in truſt, 
o look to his Dear, that range here and there, 
therefore [top thee I muſt. 
thou be'ſt a Keeper in this Foreſt. 
and has ſuch a great Command; 
t you mult have more, Partakers in ſtore, 
before you make me to ſtand. 
o, 1 have no more, Partakers in fore, 
or any that J do need; 
Ae have à Staff of another Oak-Gratt, 
I know. it will do the Deed. 
rthy Sword and thy Bow I care not a Straw, 
and all thy Arrow- boot, 
thou get'ſt a knock, upon thy bare Scop, 
thou can'ſt as wel] thite as ſhoor, 
deak cleanly, good Fellow, ſaid j ly Robin, 
and give better Terms unto me; 
le il thee correct for thy negleR, 
and make thee more mannerly., 
larry gap with awanton, quoth Arthur a Bland, 
art thou {u:ha good!y Man? | 
are not a fig, for thy looking ſo big; 
mend yourſcl: where you can. 


Then 
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Then Robin Hood unbuckled his belt, 

1 and laid down his Bow fo long: 

'Þ He took up a Staff, of another Guk-Grafi, 

h | that was both Riff and ſtrong. | 


I yield to.thy Weapon, ſaid jolly Robin, 
ſince thou wilt not yield to mine: 
For I have a Staff, of another Oak- Graft, 
not half a Feot longer than thine. 
But let me meaſute, ſaid jolly Robin, 
before we begin the Fray; 
For | will not have mire, to be longer than thine, 
for that will be counted foul Play. f 
I paſs not for lepgth, bold Arthur rep!y'd, 
my Staff is of an Oak ſo free : 
Eight foot and a half, it will knock down a Cali, 
and I hope it will knock down thee. 
Then Robin he could no longer forbear, 
but gave him a very good Knock ; 
Quick and ſoon, the Blood run down, 
before i: was ten o' Clock. 
q Then Arthur ſoon recover'd himſelf, 
and gave him a knock on the Crown: 
That from every Side, of Robin Hood's Head, 
the Blood it run trickling down. 
Then Robin Hood reged like a wild Boar, 
as ſoon as he ſaw his own Blood: 


Then Bland was in haite, he laid on ſo faſt, r 
as if he had been cleaving of Wood. 4 
And about, aud about, and about they went, —_ * 
like two wild Boars in a Chace; 5 
Striving to aim, each other to maim, N 
Ieg, Arm, or any other Place. 
And knock tor knock they luitily ſought v. 
which he d for two Hours; | k 
That all the Wood rang, at every bang, N 
they p-. y 'd their Work ſo ſore. w 


Hold thy h tac hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, fe 
and let our Quarrell tal : | 


(23) 
r here we may thraſh one Bones all (o math, 
nd get no Coin at all. 
d in the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
ercafter thou ſhalt be hee : 
d ha“ Mercy for nought, my freedom I bovght, 
may thank my good Staff an! not thee. 
hat Tradeſman are t ou, ſaid jolly Robin, 
good fellow, I piithee me ſhow ; | 
d alſo me teil, in what Place thou dwell ? 
or theſe ſain W uld I know. 
n a Tanrer, bold Archer reply'd, 
Nottirghim long have I wrought ; 
| if you come there, I vow and ſwear, 
1 Tan thy Hide for nouzhet. 
d ha' Mercy, good fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Ince thou are ſo kind and free; 
d thou wilt Tan my Hide for nought, 
do as much for thee. 
if thou'lc forſake thy Tanning Trade, 
> live in the Gieen- Wood with me; 
Name is Robin Hood, I ſwear by the Wood, 
o give thee both Gold and Fee, 
gu be Robin Hood, bold Arthur repſy'd 
s | think well thou art; 
n here's my Hand, my Name's Arthur a Blond, 
e two will never part. 
tell me, O tell me, where is Little John, 
of him fain would I hear; 
we atcall,'d, by Mother's Side, 
id he is my 'Kindiman near. 
n Robin Hood blew on his Bugle-Horn, 
blew boch lo2d and ſhrill ; 
quickly anno, he law Lictls John, 
dme tripping down a green Hill. 
at is the Matter, theo ſeid Litile John, 
aller I prey you tell ? 
do you {t.nd, with your Staff in a your Hand, 
fear all is not well. 
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oO Man, I do ſtand, and he makes me to ſtand ; 
the Tanner. that ſtands by me beſide : 
He is a bonny blade, and a Maſter of his Trade, 
for he ſoundly has Tann'd my Hide. 
He is to be commended, then ſaid Little John, 
if he ſuch a Feat can do: 
If he be ſo ſtout. we will have « bout, 
and he ſhall Tan my hide too, 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, "ſaid Robin Hood, 
fox as I do underſtand, 
He's a Yeoman good, and of thy own blood, 
- for his Name it is Arthur a Bland, 
j Then Little John threw his Staff away, 
f | as far as he could fling ? 
And run out of hind, to Arthur a Bland, - 


= and about his Neck did cling ; 

[ | With loving Reſpect, there was no Neglect, ! 

$ they were neither nice nor coy: 6 

Each other did face, with a lovely Grace, \ 
and both did weep for ſoy. : | 

Then Robin Hood took them by the Hand hanas, ( 
and danced abut the Oak Tree; 

For three mery Men, and three merry Men, 7 
and three merry Men we be, 

And ever after, as long as we live, 
we three will be as one, 

The Wood it ſhall ring, and the old Wife ſhall ng, 
of Rot in Hood, Arthur, and John. 


op Hood, Refeuirg the three Squires from Nottir g- 
| ham Gallows. 


Old Robin Hood ranging the Foreſt all rourd, 
Tue Foreſt all round rang'd he, 
O there did te meet with a gay Lady, 
the came wetpirg along the h ghway, 
| Why weep you, Wey weep you. 'bo'd Robin he ſaid 
what weep you for Go'd, or Fee, 0 
3 


„ 

Or do you weep for your Maidenhead 
that is taken from your Body, 

I weep rot for Gold, this Lady reply'd, 
neither do [ weep for fee, 

Nor do I weep for my Meiden-head, 
that is taken from my Body. | 

W hat weep you for then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
[ prithee come tell unto me? 

O! 1 do weep for my three Sons: 
for they are condemned to Die. 

What Church have theygrobbed, ſaid jolly Robin 
or Pariſh Prieſt have Wey ſlain. 

What Maids have they forced againſt their Will, 
or with other Mens Wives have they lain. 

No Church have they robbed this Lady reply'd, 
nor pariih Prieft have they Gain. 

No Maids have they forced againit their Will, 
nor with other Mens Wives have they laiu. 
What have they done then, ſaid jolly Robin, 
come tell me molt ſpeedily ; 6 

On ! its all for killing the King's Fallow Deer, 
and they are all condemned to die, 
Get you home, get you home, faid jolly Robin, 
get you howe melt ſpeedi' y, , 
nd-1 will then to fair Nottingham go, 
for the Sake of the Squires all three. 
2 Bl hen Robin Hood for Nottingham goes, 
| for Nottingham Town goes he, 
Oh! there did he meet with a poor Beggir Man, 
g- | he came creeping along the: Highway. 
hat News, what News, thou «'d Beggar Man, 
What News, come tel unto me? 
O there is weeping and wailing in fair Nottingham 
for the Death of the >quires all three. 
his Begger Man nad a ort on his Back, 
it was nither Greco, Yeilow, or Red, 
id, Pod Robin Hood thought it no Di-grace 
I or to be in the Bepgar Man's flead, 
C 
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Come 


- 
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Come pull of thy Coat you old Beggar Man, 
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and you ſhall put on mire ;- 
And forty good Shillings ['l] give thee to Boot, 
beſides , good Beer, Ale and Wine. 
Bold Robin Hood then, unto Nottingham came, 
unto Nottingham Town, came he, 

O there did he meet with great Malter Sheriff, 
aye, and likewiſe the Squires all three, 

One Boon, one Boon, ſays jolly Robin, 
one Boon I beg on my Knee ; 

That as for the Deaths of the three Squires, 
their Hang-Man I may 

Soon granted, ſoon granted, Mys great Maſter — 
ſoon grant it I will unto thee ; 

And you ſhall have all their gay Cloathing, 
aye, ayd all their white Money. 

Ol will have none of their gay Cloathing, 
nor none of their white Money, 

But Fil have three Blaſts on my Bugle Horn, 
that their Souls to Heaven may flee 

Then Robin Hood mounted the Gallows ſo high, 
where he blew both loud and ſhryl!, 

Till en hundred and ten, of Robin Hood's Men, 

came marching all down the Green Hill, 

Whoſ7 Men are all theſe, ſays great Maſter Sheriff, 
whoſe Men are they tell unto me?; 

O they are all mine, but none of thine, 
and they're come for the Squires all three. 

O take them, O take them, lays g:eat Malter Sheriff 
O take them along with thee ; 

For there's never a Man, in al! Nottingham, 
that can do 3 like of thee. 


Robin Hood and the jolly Tinker. 
Tune of, Ia Summer Time. 


N Summer Time when Leaves grow Gieen, 
Down, a down, a down, 


iff, 


uf 
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Ard Birds fing on every Tree ; 


hey down, a down, a down; 

Robin Hood went to Nottingham, 
down, a dosen, a down, 

As faſt as he could dree, 
hey down, a down, a down, 

And as he came to Nottingham, 
a Tinker he did meet 

And ſeeing him a luſty Blade, 
he did him kindly greet, 

Where doſ thou dwell, queth Robin Hood, 
I pray thee now me tell ; 

Sad News, [I hear, there is abroad, 
] ferr all is not well, 

What is the News, the Tir ker ſaid, 
tell me © out Delay? 

I am a "{1nker by my Trade, 
and do live at Banbury. 

As for the News, quoth Robin Hood, 
it is but as I bear, 

Two Tickers they were ſet in the Stocks, 
for drinking Ale and Bee”, 

If that be all the Tink, * fai.!, 
ai [ may fay to you, 

Your Law it is not worth a Fart, 
ſince thut they all be true. 

For dr: nking 3 Ale and Beer, 
you will not looſe. vour Part; 

No, by my Faith, quoth bold Robin, 
I love it with all my Heart, 

What News abroad, quoth Robin Hood, 
tell me what thou doſt hear, 

Being thou go'ſt from Town to Town, 
ſome News thou need'ſt not fear. 

All the News I have the Tinker ſaid, 
I hear it is for good? 

IIt is to ſeek a bold Outlaw, 

which they call Robin Hood. 

C2 
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I have a Warrant from the King, 
to take him where I can. 
If thou can tell me where he is, 
I will make you a Man. « 
The King would give an hundred Pound 
that he could but him fee. 
And it you can but now him get, 
it will ſerve thee and me, 
Let me ſee the Warrant ſaid Robin Hood, 
i'll ſee if it be right, 
And I will do the beſt I can, 
for to take him this Night. 
That will I not, the Tinker ſaid. 
none with it will I truſt; ] 
And where he is, if you'll rot tell, 
take him by Force 1 muſt. 
But Robin Hood preceiving well 
how then the Game would go, 
If you will go to Nottingham, 
we ſhall nd him I know. 
A Crab-Free Staff the Tinker had, 
> which was both good and ſtrong, 
* Robin he had a good ſtrong Blade ; 
and ſo they went both alor,, 
And when they came to Noi aghaim, | 
there they took up their inn, 


And they called for Ale and Wine, 
to drink it was no Sin. 
But Ale and Wine they drank fo faſt, ; 


that the Tinker he forgot, 
What Thing he about to do, 
it fell ſo to his Lot, 
That while the Tinker ſell aſleep, 
Robin made haſte away, 1 
And left the Tinker in the Lurch, 
for the great Shot to pay. 
But when the Tinker did awake, 
and ſaw that he was gone, 


7 
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He called out then for the Hoſt ; ? 

and thus he made his Moan. 

J had a Warrant for the King, 

which might have done me good, 

That is to ſcek a bold outhiw, 

ſome call him Robin Hood. 

Bat now the Warran' and Money 18 gone 
nothing 1 have to pay; : 

And he that promis'd to be my Friend, 
is gone and fled away. 

That Friend, you ſpeak of, ſaid the Hoſt 
they cal} him Robin Hood ; 

And when he firſt met with you, 
he ment you little Good. 

Had I but known it had been he, 
When that 1 had him here 3 

The one of us thould have try d our Might, 
which ſhould have paid full ſore 

In the mean time I will away, 
no longer here I'll bide, 

But I will go and ſeek him out, 
what ever me betide, 

But one thing I would gladly know, 
what here | have to pay; 

Ten Shilling juit, then faid the hoſt ; 
I'll pay it without delay. 

Or elſe take here my Working Bag, 
and my Hammer too; 

And if | light bu u the Knave, 
I will then ſoon pay you. 

The only Way, then ſaid the Hoſt, 
and not to ſtand in Fear. 

Is to ſeek him among the Parks, \ 
killing of the King's Deer. 

The Tinker he then went with Speed, 
and made then no Delay, 

Till he found brave Robin Hood, 

that they might have a 5 ray. 
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30 
At laſt he ſpy'd him in 2 Park, 
hunting then of the Dꝛer; 
What Knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 
that doth come me ſo near; : 
No Knave, no Knave, the Tinker ſaid, 
and that you ſoon ſhall know, 
Whether of us have done any Wrong, 
my Crab-Tree Staff ſhall ſhow, 
Then Robin he drew his galiant Blade, 
made then of truſty Stee] : 
But the Tinker he laid on fo ſaſt, 
that he made Robin reel. 
Then Robin's Ange did ariſe, 
he fought right manfully. 
Untill he had the Tirker made, 
then almoſt fit to fly. 
When that they laid about 2gain, 
and play'd their Weapons faſt ; 
The Tinker thraſn'd his Bones ſo ſure, 
that he maid him yield at laſt. 
A Boon, a Boon, then Robin cry'd, 
if thou wilt grant it me: ; 
Beſure I will do it, the Tinker ſaid, 
Il hang ihee on a Tree, 
But the Tinker looking him about, 
Robin his Horn did blow ; 
Then came unto him Little ohr, 
and Will Scadleck allo, 
What is the Matter, ſaid Lictle John, 
you fit in the H ghway lite ? 
Here is 2 Tinker that lands by, 
that hath well paid my Hide, 
That Tinker then, ſaid Little ſobn, 
fain that Blade would I ſee, 
Ard I would try what I can do, 
if he'}l do as much ſor me. 
But Robin he then wiſh'd them both, 
they would the Quarrel ceale, 


'Taat 


So the Tinker he was content, 
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T hat henceforth we may be as one, 
and ever live in Peace. 

And fur the jovial Tinker's Part, 
a hundred Pound II! give, 
In a Yea! to maintain him on, 

as long as he doth live. 
In Marhood he is a mettle Man 
and a mettle Men by Trade, 
I never thought that any Man 
ſhould have made me ſo afraid. 
And it he will be one of us, 
we Will take all one Fare, 
And whatſoever we do get, 
he ſhall have his full Share. 


with them to go along, 
And with them a Part to take ; 
and ſo I end my Song. 


Robin Hood and Ailena Dale: Or the Manner of 
Robin Hood's re/cuing a young Lady from an 
„ Knight, to whom ſhe tas going to be Har- 
2 ed, and reſtoring ber to Allen a Date, ber former 

ove. 

Tane of, Robin Head in the green Wood. 
OME liſten unto me, you Gallants ſo free, 
all you that Love Mirth for to hear, 

And I will telly» fa bold Outlaw, 
that lived in Nottinghamſhire, 
that lived in Nottir.zhamſhire. 

As Robin Heod in the Foreſt ſtood, 
all under the green Wood Tree, 

There was he aware of a brave young Mn, 
as fine as fine might be. 

The youngſter was cloathed in Scarlet Red; 
in Scarlet fine and gay. 

And be did fri:k it over the Plain, 

and chaunted a Round de-lay. 
* oh An 
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As Robin Hood next Morning Rood, 
. _ amorgf the Leaves ſo gay, 
There did he ſpy the ſame young Mas 
come drooping along the Way. 
The Scarlet he wore the Day before, 
it was clean caſt away; ö 
And every Step he fetch'd a Sigh, 
a'ack, and well a day! 
Then ſtepped forth. brave Little John, 
and Midge the Miller's Son: 
Which made the young Man bend his Bow, 
when as he fee them come: | 
Stand of, ſtand off, the young Man ſaid. 
What is your Will witk me? 
You muſt come before our Maſter ſtrait, 
under yon Greenwood Tree 
And when he came bold Robin before ; 
Robin aſk'd him courteouſly, 
O haſt thou any Money to ſpate 
for my merry Men and me? 
] have no Money, the young Man ſaid, 
but five Shillings and a Ring; 
Ard that I kept theſe ſeven lovg Year, 
to have it at my Wedding. 
Yeſterday I ſhould have married a Maid, 
but ſhe from me was tan, | 
And choſen to be an old Knight's Delight, 
whereby my poor Heart js ſlain, 
What is thy Name, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
come, tell me without any fail? 


my Name it is Allen a Dale. 

Wheat wilt thou give me, {aid Robin Hcod, 
in ready Gold or Fee; 

To help thee to thy true Love again, 
and deli ver her Aro thee. 

J have ro Money, then quoth the young Man, 
no ready Gold nor Fee ; 3 


By the Faith of my Body then ſaid the ycung Man, 
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But I will ſwear upon a Book, 
thy true Servant to be. 
How many Miles is it to thy true Love 
come, tell me without any Guile : 
By the Faith of my Body, then faid the young Maa 
it is but five little Mile. 
Then Robin he haſted over the Plain, 
he did neither ſtint nor lin, 
Until he came unto the Church, ; 
where Allen ſhould have kept his Wedding, 
What doſt thou here, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
J prithee now tell unto me? 
Iam a bold Harper, quoth Robin Hood, 
and the beft in the North Country. \ 
O welcome, o welcome, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
that Muſick beft pleaſeth me : | 
You ſhall have no Muſick, quoth Robin Hood, 
'rill the Bride and the Bridegroom 1 ſee, 
With that came in a wealthy Knight, 
which was both grave and old ; 
And after him a finikin Laſs, . 
that did thine like glittering Gold: 
This is not a fit Match, quoth bold Robin Hood, 
that you do ſeem to make here; 
For ſinee we are come to the Church, 
the Bride ſhall chuſe her own Dear. 
Then Robin Hood put his born to his Mouth, 
and blew Blaſts two or three : 
Then four andt ty Bowmen bold, 
came leaping over-the Lee, 
Ard when they came to the Church-Yaid, 
marching all on a Row, 
The firſt Man was Allen a Dale, 
to- give bold Robin his Bow, 
This is thy true Love, Robin he ſaid, 
young Allen, as T hear fay : 
And thou ſhall be married at the ſame time, , 
before we depart away, 
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That ſhal] not be, the Biſhop he faid ; 
for thy Word ſhall not ftand; 

They ſhall be three Times a{k'd in the Church, 
as the Law is of our Land. ; 

Robin Hood pull'd off the Biſhop's Coat, 

| and put it upon Little John: 

W By the Faith of my Body then Robin he ſaid, 

il this Cloth doth make thee a Mn. 

| When Little John, went to the Chair, 

| the People began to laugh: 8 

9 He as:'d him {even Times in the Church, 
left three Times ſhould not be enough. 

Who gives this Maid? faid little John, 

6 quoth Robin Hood, that do I ? | 

1 And he that doth take her from Allen a Dale, 
full dearly ſhall her buy. | x 

And thus having ended this merry Wedding, 

| the Bride ſhe look'd like a Queen 

| And ſo they return'd to the merry Green Wocd, 


amongſt the Leaves ſo Green. : 
Robin Hood end the Shepherd . Sbewing bow Robin 
Hood, Little John ard the Shepherd, fought a jars 
Combat. | | 
Tine o7, Robin Hood and 2neen Catharine. 


A LL Gentlemen and Veomen good, 


Down, down and a down, 
wilt you to draw near; 
for a Story of bold Robin Hood, 

Unto you I will declare, 

Donn, a cown, a down, 

As Robin Hood walk'd the Foreſt along 
“ ſome P.ſtime for to Ipy, 
Tnere was be aware of z jolly Shepherd, 

1} that on the Ground did lie. 
Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid jolly Robin, 

und now come and let me ſee, 

What is in thy Bag and thy B:ttle I ſay, 
come, tell it unto me. 


What's 
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What's that to thee thou proud Fellow, 
tell me as I do ſtand, 


let me ſee thy Command. 
Come, let me taſte of * Bottle, 
or it may breed the Woe. £ 
The Devil a Drop, thou proud Fellow, 
of my Bottle, thou ſhalt ſee; 
Until thy Valour hath been try'd, 
whether thou will fight or flee, 
What ſhall we fight for, ſaid Robin Hood, 
come tell it ſoon unto me : | 
Here's twenty Pounds in good red Gold, 
win it, and take it with thee. z 
The Shepherd he ſtood all in amaze, * 
and knew not what to ſay. | 
I have no money, thou proud Fellow, 
but Bottle and Bag I'II lay. 
Jam content, thou Shepherd Swain, 
fling them down on the Ground; 
But it will breed thee mickle Pain, 
to win my twenty Pound. 
Come draw thy Sword thou proud Fellow, 
thou ſtandeſt to long to prate; 
This Hook of mine ſhalt let thee know, 
a Coward I do hate. 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, 
it was on a Sum mer's Day, 
From ten till fou. ... tne Afternoon, 
the Shepherd held him in play. 
Robin's Buckler prov'd his chief Deſen-e, 
and ſav'd him many a bang: 
For every blow the Shepherd gave, 
made Robin's Sword cry twang: 
Many a ſturdy Blow tae Shepherd gave, 
and that bold Robin found; 
Till the Blood run trickling from his Head, 
then he fell to the 93 
C6 


hat haſt thou to do with my Bottle and Bag, 


Aliſe, 


— — 


— 
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Ariſe, ariſe thou proud Fellow, 
and thou ſhalt have fir play, 
If thou wilt yield before thou go. 
that 1 have Won the Dey, 
A boor, a boon, ſaid bold Robin, 
If that a Man thou be, 
Then let me take my Bugle Horn, 
adlzlãad blow out Blaſts three- 
| Then ſaid the Shephe:d to bold Robia 
W to that I will agree; 
'P For if thou ſhould'd blow till „. 
5 I ſcorn one Foot to flee, 
Then Robin he ſet his horn to bis Mouth, 
5 and he biew with might and main, 
Until he '(py'd Little Jahn, 
| come tripping over tae Plain. 
| Wo is zonder, thou proud Fellow, 
1 that comes down vonder E; | 
1 Yonder is John, bold Robin Houd's Man, 
4 ſhall fight the with thy Fill. 
"i What is the matter, ſaid Little John, 
"i Miſter, come tell unto me; 
My caſe is bad, ſaid Robin Hood, 
for tue Shepherd, hath conguer'd me. 
I am glad of that, cries Little john, 
Shepherd, turn thou to me ; 
| For a Bout with the I mean io have, 
1 either come fight or flee. 
| With all my Heart, thou proud Fellow, : 
N 


N 


for it ſhall never be ſaid, 


That a Shepherd's Hook, at thy ſturdy Look, 1 
1 wil one Jot be diſmay'd. 
' So they fell to it full hard and ſore, . 
Wt ſtriring for Victory; | 
I willkrow (ſays John) e'er we give o'er, \ 
whether tbou wilt fight or flee. 
The 8. 1epherd gave John a ſturdy blow, \ 
with his Hook upen his Chin; 
| Beſurew 
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Beſhrew thy Heart, ſaid John, 
thou baſely do'ſt begin. 
Nay, that is nothing, ſaid the Shephe:d, 
either yiela to me the Day, 
Or I will bang thy Back and Sides, 
before thou goeſt thy Way. 
What doſt thou think thou proud Fellow, 
that thou can't conquer me? 
Nay, thou ſhalt know before thou go, 
1'!l fight before Ill flee. 
Again the Shepherd laid on him, 
the Shepherd he begun: - 
Hold thy Hand, cry'd jolly Robin, 
I will yield the Wager won. 
With all my Heart, ſaid Little John, 
to that 1 will agree: 
For he is the Flower of Shepherds Swains, 
the like I n&er did ſee. 
Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 
alſo of Little John, * | 
How a Shepherd Swain did conquer them : 
the like was never known. 


The Famous. Battle between Robin Hood, and the 


Cartal Fryer near Fountain-Dale. 
To a Northern Tune. 


N Semmer-time When Leaves grow green, 
1 and Flowers eſh and gay, 
Robin Hcod, and his merry Men, 
were all diſpoſed to play. 
Then ſome would leap,” and ſome would run, 
and would uſe Artillery : 
Which of you can a good Bow draw,' 
a good Archer to be. | 
Which of you now can kill a Buck ? 
or who can killa Doe ? 
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Or who can kill an Hart of Greece, 
five hundred Foot him fro ? 
Will Scadlock he did kill a Buck, 
and Midge he kill'd a Doe ; | 
And little John killed an Hart of Greece, 
five hundred Foot him fro. 
God's Beſſing on thy Heart, ſaid Robin Hood, 
that ſhot luch a Shot for me; 
T wou'd ride my Horſe and hundred Miles, 
to find one to match thee, 
Tnat cauſed Will Scadlock to laugh, 
he laugh'd full heartily ; ] 
There lives a Fry er in Fountain Abby, 
will beat both him and thee. 
The Curtal Fryer in Fountain-Abby, 
well can draw a good ſtrong Bow, 
He will beat you and your Yeomen, © 
ſet them all on a Row, 
Robin Hood took a ſolemn Oath, 
it was by Mary Fee, 
That he would neither eat not drink, 
till the Fryer he did ſee. 
Robin Hood put on his Harneſs good, 
and on his Head a Cap of Steel, 
Broad Sword and Buckler by kis Side, 
and they became him well, 
He took his Bow in'o bis Hand, 
it was ol a truſty Tree. | 
With a Sheaf of Arrows by his Side, 
and to Fountain Dale went he, Bo 
And coming to fair Fountain Dale, 
no further weuld he cide ; 
There was he aware of a Curtal Fryer, 


walking by the Water-ſ1de. | T. 
The Fryer had a Harneſs good, | 
and on his Head a Cap of Steel, Sh 


Broad 5word and Buckler by his Side, 


and (hey became bim well. | 
8 


Robin 
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obin Hogd lighted off from his Horſe, 
and ty'd him to a Thorn; 
arry me over the Water, thou Curtal Fr: er, 
or elſe thy Life's forlorn, 
The Fryer took Robin Hood on bis Back, 
deep Water he did beſeride; 
And ſpeak neither good Word nor bad, 
till he came to the o her fide. 
Lightly leapt Robin off the Fryer's Back, 
the Fryer ſeid to him again, 
*arry me over the Water, fine Fellow, 
0: it ſhall breed the Pain. | 
Robin Hood took the Fryer on his Back 
deep Water did he beſtride; 
nd {poke neither good nor bad, 
till he came on the other 1d-. 
Lightly Leap'd the Fr,er off Robin Hood's Back; 
Robin Hood (aid to him again. 
arry me over the Water, thou Curtal Fryer, 
or it ſhall breed the Pain | | 
he Fryer he took Robin Hood on bis Back again, 
and ſtept up to hs Knee, 
Till he came to the middle Stream, 
neither good nor bad ſpoke he: 
And coming to the middie Stream, 
there he threw Robin in 
And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine Fellow, 
whether thou wilt ſink or ſwim. 
Robin Hood ſwam to a Buſh or Broom, 
the Fryer tot ilow- Wand ; 
Bold Robin Hood he got to the Shoar, 
and took his own Bow in his Hand : 
One of the beſt Arrows under his Belt, 
to the Fryer he let fly; : 
The Curtal Fryer with his Steel-Buckler, 
did put his Arrow by, 
Shoot on, ſhoot on, thou fine Fellow, 
ſhot as thou has vegun , 


40 
Tf thou ſhoot here a Summer's Day, 
thy Mark I will not ſhun. 
Robin Hood ſhot ſo paſſing well, 


"till his Arrows all were gone, ? 
They took their Swords and Steel-Bucklers, 
they fought with might and main, 7 


From ten o' Clock that very Day, 

'till four in th' Afternoon. E 
Then Robin Hood came on his Knees, 

o th' Fryer to beg a boon. * 
A boon, a boon, thou Curtal Fryar, 

I beg it on my Knee: | 1 
Give me leave to ſet my horn to my Mouth, 

and to blow blaſts three. T 
That I will do, ſaid the Curtal Fryar, 


of thy blaſt J have no doubt; | 6.2 u 
I hope thou will blow {c pafling well, 
*till both thy Eyes drop out. Ss IT 
Robin Hood ſet his horn to his Mouth, 
and he blew out blaſts three ; - If 
Half a hundred Yeomen with their Bows bent, 
came ranging over the Lee, Li 
Whoſe Men are theſe, ſaid the Fryer, | 
that come ſo haſtily ? _ 
Theſe are mine, ſaid Robin Hood, | 
Fryer what's that to thee; . * 
A boon, a boon, ſaid the Curtal Fry er, t 
the like 1 gave to thee ; , Kr, 
Give me leave to ſet my Fiſt to my Mouth, v 
and to whute whutes three. | et 
That will I do, ſaid Robin Hood, 8 
or elſe I were to blame; | . Ve 
Three whutes in a Fryer's Fiſt, A 
would make me glad and fain, | ” 
The Fryer he ſet his Fiſt to his Mouth, el 


and he whuted him whutes three; 
Half a hundred good bay Dogs, 
came running over the Lee. 


* 
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Here is for every Man a Dog, 
and I myſelf for thee : 
Nay, by my Faith, faid Robin Hood, 
Fryer that may ndt be. 
Two Dogs at once to Robin did go, | 
the one behind and the other before; 
Robin Hood's Mantle of Lincoln Green, 
oft from his Back they tore. | 
And whether his Men ſhot Eaſt or Weſt, 
or they ſhot North or South, 
The Curtal Dogs, ſo taught they were, 
they caught the arrows in their Mouth, 
Take up thy Dcgs, ſaid Little John, 
Fryer, at my bidding thee : | 
Whoſe Man art thou, faid the Curtal Fryer, 
that comes here to prate to me ? 
lam Littie John, Robin Hood's Man, 
| Fryar, I will not lie: 3 
If thou take not up thy Dogs anon, 3 
I'll take them up and thee, „ 
Litle John had « Bow in kls ks. Is | 
he ſhot with might and main; AY L 
oon half a Score of the Fryer's Dogs; * 
lay dead upon the Plain. "RY __ 
old thy Hand, good Fellow, ſaid the Curtal Fryers, 4 
thy Maſter and 41 will agree, | | 3 


and we will have new Orders taken, 469-9 
with all hafte that may be. 24 

{ thou wilt forſak« Fountain Dale, ", £5 
and Fountain Abby free, : <3" 
yery Sunday throughout the Year, 4 
a Noble ſhal be thy Fee. * 
very Sunday throughout the Year, | „ 
charged {hall thy Garment be, 

nd if thou wilt to fair Nottingham go, | 
and there remain with me. | 1 | 
e Curtal Fryer had kept Fountain Dale N 


ſeven long Years and more; | : 
The e 5 


© + 
3 
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There was neither Knight, Lo:d, nor Earl, 0 
could make him yield before. 


Robin Hood newly Reviv'd : Or, bis Meeting and y 
Fighting his Ciuſin Scarlet. 


To a new Tune. 
OM E liſten a while, you Gentlemen all, | 
With a hey down, down, aud a down, 
that are this Bower within ; 
For a Story of gallant Robin Hood, 
I purpoſe now to begin. y 
What Time of the Day, quoth Robin Hood, 
quoth Little John, tis in the Prime: 
Why then we will to the Green Wood gang, 
for we have no Victuals to dine. c 
As Robin walked the Foreſt along, | 


it was in the Midſt of the Day: Bu 
There was he aware of a deſt young Man 
as ever walk'd on the Way. | $ 
His Doublet was of Silk 'tis ſaid, 
his Stockings like Scarlet ſhone ; 1 
And bravely he walk'd on the Way, | 
to Robin Hood then unknuwi. h 
A herd of Deer was in the Bend, 
all feeding before his Face 1 
Now the beſt of you all ll have to my Dinner, } 
and that in a little ſpace. h 
Now the Stranger he had no mick'e adp, { 
but he bent a right good BoW. | ds 
And the beſt of all che herd he flew, | 0 
full forty Vards him fro. el 
Well ſh+t, well ſhot, fail Robin Hood then. 10 
that ſhot wa ſhot in time, he 
And if thou will accept of the Place, | [ 
thou ſhalt be a bold Yeoman of mine, * 
Go play the Chiven, the Stranger then ſaid, | 2 


make haſte, and quickly go, 
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Or with my Fiſt, beſure of this, 
Pl] give the Buffets Sore. 
Thou had'it not beſt buffet me, quoth Robin Hood; 
(or altho' I am forlorn, 
Yet I have ſome will take my Part, 
if 1 do blow my Horn, 
"hou haſt't not beſt wind thy Horn, the Stranger d 
be'ſt thou never ſo much in haſte; 
or I can draw a good broad Sword, 
and quickly cut the blaſt. | 
nen Robin Hood bent a very good Bow, 
to ſhoot, and that he would fain ; 
Tne Stranger bent a very gonad Bow, 
to ſhoot at bold Robin again, 
D hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, quoth Robio, 
to ſhoot it will be i in vain; 
or if we ſhoot the one at the other, 
the one of us muſt be ſlain. 
gut let's take our Swords, and our broad Bucklers, 
and gang under yonder Tree; 
] hope to be ſav'd, the Stranger on ſaid, _ 
one foot I will not Ree, 
Then Robin Hood lent the Stranger a blow, 
moſt ſcar'd him out of his Wits, 
hou never felt blow the Stranger he ſaid, 
that ſhall be better quit. 
he Stranger then with 2 good broad Sword, 
hit Robin Hood on the Crown, | 
hat from every Hair of bold Robin Hood's Head, "YN 
the Blood run trickling down. 
50d-a-Mercy good w, quoth Robin Hood then, 
and for this thou nau done : 
ell me good fellow. what thou art? | 
tell me where thou do'ſt won? | | 
he Stranger then Anſwer'd, bold Robin Hocd, 
Til tell the where J do dwell: 
1: Maxfield Town I was born and bred. 
my Name is young Gamwe!l. 


Ir 
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For killing of my Father's Steward, 
am forc'd to this Engliſh Wood, 
And for to ſeek an Uncle of mine, 
ſome call him Robin Hood. | 
But art thou a Couſin of Robin Hood then? 
the ſooner we ſhould have done : 
As I hope to be ſav'd, the Stranger then ſaid, 
I am his own Siſter's Son, | 
But, laun, what kiſſing and courting was there, 
when theſe two Couſins did meet 
And they went all that Summer's Day 
and Little John did not meet, 
But when they met with Little John, 
he then unto him did fay : 
O Maſter, pray where have you been, 
you have tarry'd ſo long away? 
I met with a Stranger, quoth Robin Hood then, 
full ſore has he beaten me; 
Then I'Il have about with him, quoth Little Johr, 
and try if he can beat me. 
Ono, O no, quoth Robin Hood then, 
Little John, it may not be ſo, 
For he is my own Siſter's Son, 
and Couſins I have no more. 
But he ſhall be a bold Yeoman of mine, 
my chief Man next to thee ; 
And I Robin Hood, and thou Little John, 
ard Scarlet he ſhall be ; 
Ard we'll be three of the braveſt Outlaws, 
that are in tne North Country, 
If thou wilt hear any more of bold Robin Hood, 
in the Second Part it will be. ; 
Then bold Rubin Hood to the North he would go, 
with Valour and mickle Might. 
With Sword by his Side, which oft had been try'd, 
to fight and recover his Right. 
The firſt he met with was a bonny bold Scot, 
his Servant he ſaid he would be: 


No 


Le 


As true as your Heart, I'll never part, 


The Battle grows hot on every Side. 
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No quoth Robin Hood, it cannot be good, 
for thou wilt prove falſe unto me : 

Thou haſt not been true to Sire nor Cuz ;- 
nay, marry the Scot he ſaid, 


good Maſter, be not afraid, 

Then Robin Hood turn'd his Face to the Eaft, 
fight on my merry Men ſtout ; 

Our Caſe is good, faid brave Robin Hood, 
and we ſhall not be beaten out. 


the Scotch Man made great Moan ; 
Quoth Jockey, Geud Faith, tney fight on each Side, 
would I were with my Wife Joan. 
The Enemy compaſs'd brave Robin about, 
'tis long e'er the Battle ends; 
There's neither will yield, nor give up the Field, 
ſo both are ſupply d with Friends, 
This Song it was made in Robin Hood's Days; 
let's pray unto [ove above, 
To give us true Peace, that Miſchief may ceaſe, 
and War may give Peace unto Love, 


Renowned Robin Hood : Or his famous Archery truly 


related, in ihe worthy Exploits he perfor med before 
Queen Catharine. | 


To a new 'Tune, 
OLD taken from the Kiog's Harbin gers, 


Down, a dowa, a down, 

As ſeldom hath been ſeen, down, &c. 
And carried h 4 Robin, 

for a Preſent to the Queea, down, &c, 
If that I live one Year to au End, 

thus did Queen Catharine ſay, 
Bold Robin Hod, | will be thy Friend, 

and all thy Yeomen gay, 
The Queen is to her Ch1mber gone, 

as t as ſhe cou'd wend; 


She 
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She calls unto her lovely Page, 
his Name was Richard Parington, 
Come hither to me, thou lovely Page, 
come thou hither nnto me; 
For thou muſt poſt unto Nottingham, 
as f.lt as thou can'ſt dree. 
And as thou goelt to Nottingham, 
ſearch all thoſe Engliſh Woods, 
Enquire of one good Yeoman or another, 
that en tell thee of Robin Hood, 
Sometimes he went, ſometimes he ran, 
as faſt as he could wen, 
And when he came to Nottingham, 
he there took up his Inn, 
He call'd form Bottle of Rheniſh Wine, 
and drinks a Health to the Queen, 
Wiſhing he might now ſpecdily, 
find out jolly Robin * 
There ſat a Veoman by his Side, 
who ſaid ſweet Page tell me, 
What is thy Buſineſs, or thy Cauſe, 
ſo fer in the North Country? 
This is my Buſineſs, and my Cauſe, 
Sir, ['!l tell it to'you for good, 
To inquire of one good Yeoman or another, 
to tell me of Robin Hood. 
I' get my Horle betimes in the Morn, 
be it by break or Day, 
And I will ſhzw thee bold Robin Hood, 
and ll his Yeomen gay. 
When that he came to Robin Hood's Place, 
he fell down on h's Knee ; | 
Queen Catherine ſhe doth greet the well, 
ſhe greets you wel} by me. 
She bids you poſt to fair London Town 
not fearing any thing: 
For there ſhall be a little Sport, 


and ſhe hath ſent you her Ring, 3 
; Robin 
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Robin Hood took his Mantle from his Back, 
it was of Lincoln Green, 

And ſent it by this lovely Page, 
for a Preſent to the Queen. 

In Summer time when Leaves grow green, 
it was a ſeemly ſight to ſee, 

Hoiv Robin Hood had dreſs'd himſelf, 
and all his Yeomandree. 

He Cloath'd his Men in Ligcoln 1 
and himſelf in Scarlet Red; 

Black Hats, White Feathers, all alike, 
now bold Robin Hood is rid. 

And when he came to London Court, 
he fell down on his Knee : 

Thou art welcome, Lockſly, ſaid the Queen, 
and all thy Yeomandree 

Come hither, Tcpus, ſa d the King, 
Bow bearer after me ; 

Come meaſure me out with this Line, 
how long our Mark mutt be. 

What is the Wager? ſaid the Queen, 
that I muſt now know hear ? 

Three hundred Tun of Rheniſh Wire, 
three hundred Jun of Beer. 

Three hundred of the {atteſt Harts 
that run on Dallom Lee; 

That's a Princely Wager, aid the Queen, 
that I mult needs tell thee. 

With that belpoke one Clifton then, 
full quickly, and full ſoon, 

Meaſure no Mark for us, moſt ſovereign Lie, 
we'll ſho: Sen a: d Moon. 

Full fiftren Ecore your Mark ſhall be, 
full fifteen Score ſhall ſtand ; 

Pl Iny my Bow, faid Clifton then, 
I'll cleave the Willow Ward. 

With that the Kirg's Archers led a-bout, 

"till it was thiee or none; 


With 
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With that the Ladies began to ſhout, 
Madam, your Game is gone. 
A bone, a bone Queen Catharine cries, 
I crave it on my Knee; 
Is there ever a Knight of your Privy Council, 
on Queen Catherine fide will be? 
Come hither to me, Sir Richard Lee, 
thou art a Knight full good ; 
For I do know thy Pedigree, 
thou ſprung'ſt from Gower's Blood. 


Come hither to me, thou Biſhop of Herefordſhire, k 


for a noble Prieſt was he; 

By my Silver Mitre, ſaid the Biſhop then, 
I'll not bet one Penny. 

The King had Archers of his own, 
full ready and full right; _ 

And theſe be Strangers every one, 
no Man knows what they beight, 

What wilt thou bet, faid Robin Hood, 
thee ſee'ſt our Game the worſe; 


3 By my Silver Mitre, ſaid the Biſhop, 


all the Money within my Purſe; 

What is in thy Purſe, ſaid Robin Hood, 
throw it on the Ground : 

© Ninety-nine Angels, ſaid the Biſhop, | . 
it's near to fifty Pound. 

Robin Hood took his Bag from his fide, 
and threw it on the Green, 

Will Scadlocs then went ſmilling away, 
I know who this Money muſt win, 

With that the King's Archers led about, 
wile it was three.to th:ice : 

With that the L-dies gave a fhout, 
Woodcock, beware thy EK nce. 

Ie is three to three now, ſaid che King, 
the next three pay for all ; 

Robin Hood went and Wiſper'd the Queen, 

the King's part ſhall be but ſmall, 


rw — % — — 
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Then Robin Hood did lead about, 
be ſhot it under Hand, 
And Clifton with a bearing Arrow, 
he clove the Willow-Wand : 
And little Midge the Miller's Son, 
he ſhot not much the worſe ; 
He ſhot within the Finger of the Prick ; 
now biſhop, beware of thy Purſe. 
A boon, a boon, on Catherine cries, . 
I crave it on my Knee ; | 
That you will angry be with none, 
chat is of my Party. 
They ſhall have forty Days to come, 
and forty Days to go, 
And three times forty to ſport and play, 
thin welcome Friend or Foe, 
Then thou aft welcome Robin Hcod, faid the Qucen 
ard ſo is Little E 
And ſo is Midge the Miller's Son, 
thrice welcome every one. 
Is this Robin Hood? the Kirg then ſaid : 
for it was told to me, 
That he was ſlain in the Palace Gate, 
ſo far in the North Country. 
Is his Robin Hood ? quoth the biſhop then, 
as it ſcems well to be: 
Had I known it to have been that bold Outlaw, 
L weuld not have bet one Penny, 
He took me late one Surdiy Night, 
and bound me ſaſt to a Tree, 
And made m: ....4 a Maſs God wat, 
to him and his Yeomandre, 
What, and if I did, favs Robin Hood, 
of that Maſs | was full fain ; 
For Recompe ce of that he favs, 
here's half thy Gold again. 
Now nay, now nay, ſays Little John, 
Mater that may not be; 
2*C 
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We muſt give Gifts to the King's Officers, 
that Gold will ſerve thee and. me. 


Robin Hood and the Golden Arrow. 
HEN as the Sheriff of Nottipgham, 
| was come with mickle Grief, 
He talk'd no good, of Robin Hood, 
that ſtrong and ſturdy Thief, Fal lal dal des 
So unto London Road he paſt, | 
his loſſes to unfold ; 
To King Richard, who did rega 
the Tale that he 1 2d told, Fal, &c. { 
Why, quoth the King, what ſhall I do, 
 an't thou not Sheriff for me, 
The Law is in Force, go take thy Courſe, 
of them that injure thee, Fal, &c. { 
Go get thee gone and by thyſelf, 
deviſe ſome tricking Game; 
For to inthrall, his Rebels all, 
go take thy Courſe with them, Fal, &c. 
So away the Sheriff he return'd, 
and by the Way he thought 
Oa the words of the King, and how the thing, 
to paſs might well be brought, Fal, &c. 
For within his Mind he imzgined, 
that when ſuch Matches were, 
Thoſe Outlaws ſtout, without doubt, 
would be the Bowme there, Fal, &c. 
So an Arrow with a golden head, 
and Shaft of filver white, 
Who won the Day, ſhould bear away, 
for his own proper Right, Fal, &c.' Sc 
Tidings came to brave Robin Hood, 
under the Green Wood Tree; 
Come prepare youthen my merry Men, 
we'll go yon Sport to ſee, Fal, &c. So 
= With that ſtept forth a brave young Man, 
| David of Doncaſter ; . 


Maſt 
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aſter, ſaid he, be rul'd by me, 
from the Green-Wood we'll not ſtir, Fal, &c. 
To tell you the Truth I'm well inform'd, 
your March is a wile, ; 
The Sheriff I wiſh deviſes this. 
us Arehers to beguile, Fal, &c. | 
O thou ſmells of a Coward, ſaid Rabin Hood, 
thy words does not pleaſe me, 
Come on't what will, I'll try my Skill, 
at your brave Archery, Fal, &c. 
O then belpoke brave Little John, 
come let us thither gang, 
Come liſten to me, how it ſhall be, 
that we need not be ken'd, Fal, &c. 
Our Mantles all of Lincoln Green, 
behind us we will leave, 
We'll dreſs us all, fo ſeveral, 
they ſhall not us perceive, Fal, &c. 
One ſhall wear whi:e, another red, 
one yellow, another blue, 
Thus in diſguiſe, t'th' exerciſe, 
We'll gang what are inſue, Fal, &c, ; 
Forth from the Green Wood they are gore, , 
with Hearts all firm and ſtout, 
Reſolving with the Sheriff's Men, 
to have a hearty bout, &c. 
So themſelves they mixe4 with the reſt, 
to prevent all ſuſpicion, | 
For if they ſhouid together hold, 
they thoug no diſcretion, Fal, &c. 
So che Sherift looking round about, 
amongſt eight hundred Men, 
But could not ſee the ſight that he, 
had long ezpedded then, Fal, &c. 
Some ſaid if Robin Hood was here, 
and all hi; Men too boot, a 
Sure none of them. could paſs theſe Men, 
nd lo bravely they do ſhoot, Fal, &c. 
C2 | Ay, 
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Ay, quoth the Sheriff and ſcratch'd his head, 
I thought he would have be-n here, 
T thought he would, but tho' he's bold, 
be durſt not now appear, fal, &c. 
O that Word grieved Robin to the heart, 
he vexed in his Blood, 
E're long, thou well ſhalt lee, 
that here was Robin Heod. 
Some cry*d blue Jacket, another cry'd brown, 
and the third cry'd brave yellow, 
But the fourth Man faid, yon Man in red, 
in this Place has no Fe low. fal, &c. 
For that was Robin Hood himſelf, 
for he was cloathed in red, 
At every Shot, the Prize he got, 
far he was both ſure and dead. fal, &c. 
So the Arte with the golden Head, 
and Shaft of Silver white: dn 
Brave, Rotin Hood won, and bore with him, 
- for his own. proper right. fal. &. 
 - Theſe Outlaws there that very day, 
to ſhun all kid of doubt, 
©, By three and four, no leſs no more, 
as they went in came out. fal, &c. 
Until they Al aſſembled were. 
under the Green Wood hade; 
Where they reſort, in pleaſant Sport, 
wehzt brave Paltime they made. tal, &c, - 
Says Robin Hood now all my Caie is, 
how that the Sheriff. may 
Know certainly, that it was I, 
that bore his Arrow away. fal, &c. 
Says Little John, my Council good 
did take effect before, 
So therefore now, if you'll allow, 
I will adviſe once more. fal, &. 
Speak on, {peak on, ſaid Robia Hood, 
"a Wit's both quick and found. 
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I know no Man, amongſt us can, 
for Wit like thee be found. fel, &c. 
This I adviſe then, ſaid Eittle John, 
that a Letter it ſhall be penn'd, 
And when it is done, to Nottingham 
you to the Sheriff it ſhal) ſend. fal, &c. 
That's well advisJ, ſays Robin Hood, 
but how muſt it be tent? | 
Pugh! when you pleaſe, it's done with eaſe : 
Maſter be you content. fal, &c, 
ll tick it on my Arrow's head, 
and ſhont it into the Town, 
The Mark ſhill ſhow, where it muſt go, 
whenever it lights down. fal, &c. 
This Proje d it was full perfoarm'd, 
the Sheriff that Letter had, | 
Which when he read, he ſcratch'd his Head, 
and rav'd like one that's mad. fa}, &c. 
o we'll leave him chaffing in his Greeie, 
which will do him no good, 
Now my Friends attend, and hear the End, 
of honeſt bold Robin Hood. 
Robin Hood's Chace: Or, 4 wy Progreſs bettuten 
Robin Hood and King Henry, 
Tune of, Robin Had and the Beggar. 
"YOme, you Gallants all, to you I call, 
with a hey down, down, and a down. 
that now are in this Place 3 . 
or a Song I will ſing, of Henry our King, 
how he bold Robin Hood did chace 
een Catherine then a Match did make, 
as plainly doth appear, 
or three hundred Tun of good red Wine, 
and three hundred Tun of Beer: 
ut ſhe had her Archers to ſeek, 
with their Bows and Arrows ſo good, 
ut her Mind it was bent, with a full Intent, 
to lend for bold Robin Hood, 
| 2*C3 But 
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But when bold Robin he came there, 
Queen Catherine ſhe did ſay, 
Thou art welcome, Leckſley unto me, 
ard thou on my part mult be, 
Rob.] If I miſs the Mark, be it light or dark, 
and all thy Yeomen gay, 
For a Match cf ſhooting I have made, 
then hanged wi 1 I be. | 
But when the Game was to be plav'd, 
bold Robin Hcod won it with Grace; 
But after the King, was angry with him, 
and vow'd he would him chace. 
What tho' his Pardon granted war, 
while he with them did ſtay. 
But yet the King was vex'd at him, 
when he was gone away. 
Soon after the King rom Court did hie, 
in a ſufious angty mood, | 
Ard oft inquired both far ard near, 
ater bold Robin Hood. # 
But when the King to Nottingham came, 
bold Robin Hood was in the Wood: 
O come, ſaid he, and let me ee? 
who can find hold Robin Hood, 
But when bold Robin Houd he did hear, 
the King had him i" chace : 
Then ſaid Little John, 'tis time to be gone, 
and go to ſome other Place. 
Then away they went from merry Sha1wocd, 
and into Yorkſhire they did hie, 
Ard the King did follow with a hoop and a hollow 
but couid not come him nigh, | 
Yet j-]l y Robin he paſſed along, 
and went {trait to Newcaſtle Town 
And there ſtay d hours wo or three, 
and then he for Berwick was bound. 
When the King he did ſte, bow Robin Hood did flee 
he was vezed wendreus fore ; 
With 
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With a heop and a hollow, he vowed to follow 
and lake him, or never give o're, 
Come now let's away, faid Little John, 
let ay Man follow that dare; 
To Carlifle we'll hie, with our Company, 
and ſo then to Lancaſter. 
From Lancaſter then to Cheſter they went, 
and fo did good King Henry: 
But Robin went away, for he durſ not ſtay, 
for fear of ſome Treachery. 
Says Robin, come et us for fair London go: 
to ſee our noble Queen's Face: ; 
t may be ſhe wants our Company, 
which makes the King us fo chace. 
When Robin, he came Queen Catherine before, 
he fell upon his Knee ; 
If it pleaſe your Grace, I am come to this place, 
to ſpeak with King Heary, 
Queen Catherine ſhe anſwer'd bold Robin again, 
the King is gone to merry Sherwood, 
And when he went away to me he did ſay, 
he would go and ſeek Robin Hood. 
Then fare you well, my gracious Qucen, 
for to Sherwcod I will hie a pace: | 
For fain would I ſee, whit he would have with me 
If I could but meet with his Grace. | 
But when that King Henry he came home, 
full weary and vex'd in Mind ; 
And that he did hear Robin had been there, 
he blam'd Dame Fortune unkind, 
Your welcome home, Queen Catherine cry'd, 
Henry my 8 ign Liege; 
gold Robin Hood, the Archer good, 
your Perſon has been to ſeek. | 
\ boon, a bocn, Queen Catherine cry'd, 
I beg here cf your Grace, 
o pardon his Lite, and ſeek not Strife? 
and ſo ends Robin Hood's Chace. 
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Robin Hood's Golden Prize e Shewing bow robbed two Þ \ 
Prieſts of Fize Hundred Poand;. 


Tune of, Robin Hood was 4 tall young Man, Sc. 


I 
1 Have heard talk of Robin Hood, 1 

Derry, derry, down, 

and of brave Little J»hn ; | C 
O! Fryer Tuck, and Will. Scarlet, 

Lockſly and Maid-marrion, Y 

Hey down, derry, down. 

But ſuch a Tale as this before, V 
I thick was never known 3 


For Robia Hood difguiſed himſelt, T 
and from the Wood is gone. 

Like to a Fryer bold Robin Hood Se 

was accoutred in Array 
| With Hood, Gawn, Beads and Crucifix, T. 

he paſs'd upon the Way. 

He had not gone paſt Miles two or three, 0 
but it was his Chance to (py, t 

Two luſty Prieſts clad all in Black, W. 
came riding gallant]y, | 

Benedicite, then ſaid Robin Hood, Th 
{ome pity on me take, - 

Croſs you my Hand with a fingle Groat, W 
tor our dear Lidy's Sake. | c 

For I have been wand'ring all this Day, An 
and nothing could I get; t 

Not ſo much as one good Cup of Drink, Ti 
or bit of Bread to eat. h 

By our only Dame, the Prieſts reply'd, Ive 
we never a Penny have; 0 

For we this Morning have been robb'd, Thi 
and could no Money fave. 2 

I am much afraid, ſaid bold Rabin Hood, Five 
that you both tell a Lie; u 

And now betore you do go hence, IIe 
I am reſolved to try. | 


When 
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When as the Priefts heard him ſay ſo, | 
then they rode away amain; | 

But Robin Hood hetook to his Heels, | 
and ſoon overtook them again. 

Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both, | 

and pull'd them down from their Horſe, 


O ſpare us (Fryer) the Prieſts cry'd out, 7 
on us have ſome Remorſe. 

You {4jd you'd no Money, quoth Robin Hood, 
wherefore without Delay, 

We three will fall on our Knees, [ 
and for Money we will pray. = 

The Prieſts they could not gainſay, | 
but down they kneel'd with Speed: 

Send us, O ſend us, then quoth they, 
ſome Money to ſerve our Need. 

The Prieſts did pray with mournful Chear, 
ſometimes their hands did wring ; 

Sometimes they wept and tore their hair, 
while Robin did merrily ſing. 

When they had been praying an hour's Space, 
the Prieſts did flill lament : 

Then quoth bold Rob in now let's ſee, 
what Money Heaven hath us ſent. 

We will be Sharers all alike, 
of Money that we have; 

And there is never a one of us, 
that his Fellow ſh ll deceive. 

The Prieſts heir hands into their Pockets put, 
but Money could find none: 

We'll ſearch © ves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
each other one by one. h 

Then P,5bin Hood took pains to ſearch them, 
and he found good Store of Gold, 

Five hundred Pieces preſently, 
upon the Grass he told. 

Here is a brave Show, hid bold Robin, 
ſuch Store of Gold to lee : 

"Cy Av. 
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And you each one ſhall have a Part, 
"cauſe they pray'd ſo heartily. 

He gave them fifty Pound a-piece. 
and the reſt for himſelf did keep : 

The Prieſts they durſt not ſpeak a Word, 
but ſighed wondrous deep. 

With that the Prieſts roſe up from their Knecs, 
thinking to have parted ſo: 

Nay, ſtay, ſays Robin Hood, one thing more, 
I have to fay e'er you go. 

You ſhall be ſworn, ſays Robin Hood, 
upon this holy Graſs, 

That you will never tell Lies again, 
which way ſo cer you paſs. ; 

The ſecond Oath that you here muſt take, 
that all the Days of your Lives, 

You never ſhall tempt Maids to fin, 
nor lie with other Mens Wives, 

The laſt Oath that you ſhall take is this, 
be charitable to the Poor : 

Say you have met with a holy Fryer, 
and I defire no more. 

He ſet them on their Horſes, 
and away*then they did ride. | | 
And he return'd to the merry green Wood, ] 

with great Joy, Mirth, and Pride. 

Robin Hood r//cuing Will, Stutely from tbe Sheriff | |} 
and bis Men, who bad taken bim Priſoner, and wer 
going to bang bin. 1 

To tbe Tune of Rolin Hod and Queen Catherine. 
Hen Robin Hood in the Green Wood ſtoo d, 

\ Derry, derrv down. | 
under the Green Wcod Tree; 

Tidings there came to him with ſpeed, 

Tidings for ceitainty 3 

Hey down, derry, derry, derry down. 
That Will. Stately ſurprized was, 
and he in Priſon lay; 


* 
Three Varlets that the King had hir'd, 
did likely him betray : 
Aye, and To-morrow hang'd muſt be, 
to-morrow, as ſoon as it is day: 
Before they could the Victory get, 
two of them did Stutely ſlay. 
When Robin Hood did hear the ſame, 
Lord it did grieve him ſore ; 
And to his merry Men he ſaid, 
who altogether ſwore, 
That Will Stutely ſhould reſcu'd be, 
and be brought back again: 
Or elſe ſhould many a gallant Knight, 
for his ſake there beſlain, - 
He cloath'd himſelf in Scarlet then, 
his Men were all in a green; 
A finer Show throughout the World, 
in no Place could be ſeen. 
Good Lord, it was a gallant fight, 
to ſee them all on a row ]. 
With every Man a good broad Sword, - = 
and eke a good Yew-Bow, | 
Forth from the green W ood are they gone, 
yea, all couragiouſly ; 4 
Reſolving to bring Stutely home, | | 
or every Man to die. | 
And when they came to the Caſtle near, 
wherein Will Stutely lay ; ; | 
I hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood. | | 
we here in Ambuſh ſtay. | 
And ſend one forth ſome News to hear, | | 
to yondei . mer rare, 
That ſtands under the Caſtle Wall; 
ſome News he may declare. _ 
With that ſtept forth a brave young Man, 
that was of Courage ſtout, | 
Thus he did fay to the old Man, 
I pray thee, Palmer out. Wo 
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Tell me, if thou rightly ken, 
when muſt Will. Stutely die? 
Who is one of bold Robin Hood's Men, 
and here doth in Priſon lie. 
Alas, alas, the Palmer ſaid, 
and for ever woe is me, 
Will. Stutely hang'd will be this Day, 
on yonder Gallows Tree : 
O had his noble Maſter known, 
he would ſome 5uccour ſend ; 
A few of his old Yeomandree, 
full ſopn would ſetch him hence. 
Ay, that is true, the young Man (aid, 
ay, that is true, ſaid he, 
Or if they were. near to this place, 
they ſoon would ſet him free. 
But fare thou well, thou good old Man, 
farewell, and Thanks to thee ; 
If Stutely ſhould be hang'd this Day, 
reveng'd his Death ſhall be. 
No ſooner he was from the Paimer gone, 
but the Gates open'd wide, 
And out of the Caſtle Will. Stutely came, 
guarded on every Side 
When he was forth from the Caſtle come, 
and ſaw no Help was nigh ; 
Thus he unto the Sheriff ſaid, 
thus he did ſay gallantly : 
No ſeeing that I needs muſt die, 
grant me one Boon ſaid he: 
For m; noble Maſter ne'er had Man 
that yet was hang'd on a Tree. 
Give me a Sword all in my hand, 
and let me be unbound, . 
And with thee and thy Men I'll fight. 
till T Jie dead on the Ground. 
Bat this Deſire he wel not grant, 
his Wiſhes were ft vain ; 
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or the Sheriff ſwore he hang'd ſhould be, 
and not by the Sword be ſlain, 
Do but unbind my hand he ſays, 
Iwill no Weapon crave ; 
and if J hanged be this Day, 
damnation let me have. ; 
O no, no, no, the Sheriff ſaid, 
thou ſhalt on the Gallows die; 
\y, and fo ſhall thy Maſter too, 
if ever in me it lie, 
O baſtard Coward, Stutely cries, 
faint hearted, Peaſant Slave ! 
Tf ever my Maſter doth thee meet, 
thou ſhalt thy Payment have. 
My noble Maſter doth thee ſcorn, 
and all thy Cowardly Crew; 
Such ſilly Imps unable are, 
bold Robin to ſubdue. 
But when he was to the Gallows gone, 
and ready to bid adieu, 
Out of a Buſh leaps Little John, 
an] ſteps to Will, Stutely too: 
pray thee Will. before thou dis, 
of all thy dear Friends take leave; 
I needs muſt borrow him awhile, 
how ſay you, Maſter Sheriff, 
Now as I live, the Sheriff laid, 
that Varlet will I know ; 
Some ſturdy Rebel is that ſame, 
therefore let him not go. 
Then Little John moſt haſtily 
| away cut Stutely's Banns, 
And from one of : erif” s Men, 
a Sword twich'd from his hands, 
Here, Will, Stuttly, take thou this ſame, 
thou can'lt it better ſway : 
And here defend thyfelf a while, 
for Aid will come flrai;way, 
Ang 
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And there they turn'd them back to back, 
in the midſt of that day, 
Till Robin Hood approached near, 
with many an Archer gay. 
With that an Arrow from them flew ; 
I wiſt from Robin Hood : 
Make haſte, make haſte, the Sheriff he ſaid ; 
make hafte, for it 1s not good. | 
The Sheriff is goge, his doughty Men, 
thought it no bòot to ſtay, | 
But, as their Mafter had them taught, 
they run full faſt away. : 
O Ray, O Bay, Will. Stutely faid ; 
take Leave cer you depart ? 
You ne'er will catch bold Robin Hood, 
unleſs you dare him meet. f 
O ill bezide you, ſaid Robin Hood, 
that you ſo ſoon are gone; 
My Sword may in the Scabbard reſt, 
for here our work is done, 
little thcught, Will. Stutely ſaid, 
when I came to this Place, 
For to have met with Little John, 
or ſeen my Maſter's Face. 
Thus Stutely was at Liberty ſet, 
and brought ſafe from his Foe ; 
O Thanks, O Thanks, to my Maſter, 
ſince here it was not ſo. 
And once again, my Fellows all, 
we ſhall in the Green Wood meet, 
Where we will make our Bow-ftrings twang, 
- Muſick for us moſt ſweet. 


The Noble Fiſherman: Or, Robin Hood's Preferment. 


Tune of, I» Summer Te. 
1 N Summer-Time when Leaves grow green, 
when they do grow both green and long, os 


D a bold Outlaw, call'd Robin Hocd, 
it is of him I fing this Song, 
hen the Lilly-Leaf, and Cowſlip ſweet, 
both bud and ſpring with metry Cheer, 
This Outlaw was weary of the Waod-lide, 
and chaſing of the King's Deer. 
The Fiſhermen brave, more Money have, 
than any Merchants two or three, 
Therefore I would to Scarborough go, 
that I a Fiſherman may be. 
This Outlaw call'd his merry Men all, 
as they ſat under the Green Wood Tree; 
If any cf you have Gold to ſpend, 
I pray you heartily ſpend it with me, 
Now. quoth Robin Hood, I'll to Scarborough go, 
it ſeems to be a very fine Day; | 
He took up his Inn at Widow's Houſe, 
hard by the Waters grey; 
Who eſk'd. Where wert thou born? 
or, tell me where thou doſt fare? 
I am a pcor Fiſherman, ſaid he then, 
this Day intrapped ail in Care. 
What is thy Name thou fine Fellow, 
1 pray thee heartily tell to me: | 
In mine own Country where I was born, 
Men call me Simon Over-the-Lee, 
Simon, Simon, ſaid the good Wife, 
[ wiſh thou may' ſt well brook thy Name; 
The Outlaw was aware of her Courteſy, 
and rejoiced he had got ſuch a Dame. 
Simon wilt thou be my Man? 
and goodr | Wages ['l] give thee; 
I have as good a Ship of my own, | 
as any that ſails upon the Sea. 
Anchors and Planks thou thalt want none, 
Maſts and Ropes that are ſo long: 
And ſince that thou fo furniſh me, 
ſaid Simon, nothing ſhall go wrong. 
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They pluck'd up Anchor and away did fail, 
more of a Day than two or three ; 
W hen others caſt in their baited Hooks, 
the tare Lines into the Sea caſt he. 
It will be long, faid the Mader then, 
&er this great Lubber do thrive on the Sea; 
He ſhall have no ſhare in our! iſn, 
ſor in tuth he's no part worthy. 
O woe is me {aid Simon then, 
this Day that ever I came here! 
] wiſh I were in Plumton Park, 
chaſing of the Fallow Deer. 
For every Clown laughs me to feorn, 
and by me ſets nothing at all; 
Tf I had them in Plumton Park. 
J would ſet as lit le by them all. 
They pluck'd up Anchor and away did ſa'l 
more of a Day than two or three ; 
But Simon, eſpy'd a Ship of War, 
that ſailed towards them vigorouſly, 
O woe is me, ſaid the Maſter then, 
this Day ever I was born; 
For al! the Fiſh that we have got, 
is every bit loſt and forlorn. 
For thoſe French Robbers on the Sea, 
they will not ſpare of us ene Man, 
But carry us to the Coaſt of France, 
and lay us in Priſon ſtrong. | 
But Simon ſaid, do not fear them, 
neither, Maſter, take you Care ; 
And give me my bent Pow in my Hand, 
and never a Frenchman will I ſpare, 
Hold thy Peace, ti.ou long Lubber, 
for thou art nought but brags and Boaſls ; 
If I ſhould calt you Over Board, | 
there's but a ſimplie'Lubber loſt, 
Simon grew angry at the W urds, 
and ſo argry then was he; 
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That he took his bent bow in his hand, 
and in the Ship-hatch goech he. 
Maſter, tie me to the Maft, he {:id, 
that at my Mark I ſtand fair, 
And give me my bent Bow in my hand, 
and never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 
He drew his Arrow to the head, 
and drew it with might and main, 
And ftrait in the twirkſing of an Eye, 
to the Frenchman's heart the Arrow gain, 
The Frenchmin fell down to the Ship-hatch, 
and under the hatches down below z 
Another Frenchman that him eſpy'd, 
the dead Corps into the Sea he did throw, 
O Miſter, looſe me from the Maſt, he ſaid, 
for never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 
Then ſtrait they boarded the French ſhip, 
they lying dead in their ſight ; | 
They found within the Ship of War, 
twelve thouſand Pound in Money bright. 
The one half of the Ship, ſaid Simon then, 
I'll give to my Dame and Children {mall ; 
The other half of my Ship VI! give, 
to you that are my Fellows all. 
But now beſpoke the Maſter then, 
for fo Simon it hall not be 
For you have won it with your own Hande, 
and the Owner of it you mutt be. 
It ſtell be fo as you have (aid, | 
and with this Gold for the Oppreſt, 
An Habitatioc. .. i build, 
where they can live in Peace and Reſt, 
Robin Hood's Delight; Or a merry Combat fought 
betwien Robin Hood, Little Jahn, and WH! Scar» 
let, and thre: ſtaut Keepers in Sherwogd Foreſt. 
Tune of Robin Hoed and Queen Chatberine. 
Here's ſome will «alk of Lords and Knigate, 
Down, a down, a down, 
and ſome of Yeomen good, . 


But 


But I'll tell y$n of Will Scarlet, 
Little John, and Robin Hood. 
They were Outlaws, as 'tis well known, 
and Men of noble Blood, 
And many a Time their Valour was fhown , 
in the Foreſt of Sherwood. 
Upon a time ir chanced ſo, 
as Robin would have it be, 
They all three would a walking go, 
ſome Paftime for to ſee, 
And as they walked the Foreſt along, 
upon a Midſummer-Day, 
There was he aware of three Foreſtere, 
clad all in green Array, 
With brave long Falckions by their Sidee, 
and Foreſts bills in their Hands, 
They called aloud to theſe Outlaws, 
and charged them for to ſtand. 
Why, who are you, cry'd bold Robin 
that (peaks ſo boldly here ? 
We three belong to King Henry, 
ard ate Keepers of his Decr. 
The Devil thou art, ſays Robia Hood, 
I am ſure it is not (6 : 
We be the Keepers of this Foreſt, 
ard that you ſoon ſha!l know. 
Your Coats of green lay on the ground, 
and ſo we will all three, 
And take your Swords and Bucklers round, 
and try the Victory. 
We be content the Keepers ſaid, 
we be three and no leſs, 
Then why ſhould we of you be afraid, 
and we never did tran{greſs ? 
Why, if you be Keepers in this Foreſt, 
then we be three rangers good, 
nd will make you know before you do ge, 
you met with bold Robin Hcod, 


We 
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We be content, thou bold Outlaw, 
our Valour here to try, | 
And will make you know before you do go, 
we will fight before we fly. g 
Then come draw your Swords, you bold Outlaws, 
and no longer ſtand to prate, 
Put let us try it out with blows, 
for Cowards we do hate. 
Here's one for Will Scarlet, 
and another for Little John, 
And myſelf for bold Robin Hood, 
becauſe he is ſtout and ſtrong. 
So they fell to't full hard and ſore, 
it was on a Midſumm:r-Day, 
From eight of the Clock, till two and paſt, 
they all {hew gallant _ | 
There Robin, Will, and Little John, 
they fought moſt Manfully, 
* IV] all their Wind was almoſt gone, 
then Robin aloud did cry; 
O hold, O hold, cries bold Robin, 8 
I fee you be ſtout Men, 
Let me blow one Blaſt on my Bugle Horn, 
then 11] fight with you again, 3 
That Bargain is to make, bold Robin Hood. 
therefore we it deny: | 
Thy Blaſt upon thy Bugle Horn, 
cannot make ns fight nor fly, 
Therelore tall o or elſe be gone, 
and yield to us the Day ; 
It never ſhal! id, thit we are aſraid, 
ol thee or thy coman gay. 
If that be fo, crics Robin Hood, * 
let me know your Names, 
Ard in the Foreſt of merry Sherwosd, 
1 ſhall extol your Fames. 
And with our Fames, one of them ſai“, 
what haſt thou here to do: 
Exceor 
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Except that you will fight it out, 
Our Names thou ſhalt not know. 
We will fight no more, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
you be Men of Valour ftour, | 
Come and go with me to Nottingham, 
and there we'll fight it out. 
With a Butt of Sack we'll bang it about, 
to ſee who wins the Day; ; 
And for the Coſt make you no doubt, 
I have Gold enough to pay, 
And ever hereaiter ay long as we live, 
we all will Brethren be; 
For I love thoſe Men with Hand and Heart, 
that will fight and never fee, 
So away they went to Nottingham, 
with Sack to make amends; 
For three Days ſpace, they Wine did chace, 
and drank themſelves good Frieuds. 
| Robin Hood and the Beggari Sbewing bow be and the 
Beggar fought, and chang'd Cloathsz how be wont 
4 begging ta Nottingham; and how he ſaved three 
Brethren from hanging, for {I of Daer, 
Tune of Rebin Head and the Stranger. 
OME light and liſten you Gentlemen all, 
With a hey down, down, and a down. 
that Mirth do love for to hear, 
And a Story true, I'll tel! unto you, 
if that you wiil but draw near, 
In elder Times when Merriments were, 
and Archery was holden good, 
There was an Outlaw, as many do know, 
which Men call Rubin Hood. 
Upon a Time it chanced = 
bold Robin was merry diſpos'd: 
His Time for to ſpend, he did intend, 
either with Friends or Foes. 
Then he got upon a gallant Steed, 
the which was worth Angels ten, 
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With a Mantle of Green, moſt brave to be ſen, 
he left all his merry Men; 
And riding towards Nottirgham, 
ſome Paſtime for to ſpy, 
There was he a were of ajol'y Beggar, 
as e er he beheld w'th his Eye. 
An old patch'd Coat the B. gęar had on, 
which he daily did uſe for to wear, 
And many a Bag, about him did wag, 
which made Robin Hood to him repair. 
. God ſpeed, God ſpeed, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
what Countryman tell unto me? 
I am Yorkſhire, Sir? but e'er you go far, 
ſome Charity give u to me. 
T have no Money, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
but a Ranger within the Wood ; 
I am an Outlaw, as many doth know, 
my Name it is Robin Hood. 
But yet | mult tel] thee, bonny Beggar, 
that a Bout with theeI mult ty; 
Thy Coat of Grey, lay it down I fay, 
and my Mantle of Green ſhall lie by. 
Content, content, the Beggar he cry d, 
thy Part it will be the worſe ; 
For I hope this Bour, to give thee the Rout, 
and then have at thy Purſe. 
The Beggar he had a mickle long Staff, 
and Robin he bad a. Nut brown Sword: 
The Beygar drew nigh, and at Rob n let fly, 
but gave him never a Word. 
Fight on, h9% on, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
this Gan... ell pleaſeth me; 
For every Blow that Robin Za ve, 
the Bey Zar Pave Zuſtets hree. 
And figh' ing there full hard a d ore, 
not ar from Nttingham Town 
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They never fled, *till from Robin's Head, 
the blood ran trickling down, 
O hold thy Hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
and thou and I will agree. 
If that be true, the Pegęar he ſaid, 
thy Mantle come give unto me. 
- Now a Change, a Change, faid Robin Hood, 
thy Bags, and that Coat give me. 
And this Mantle of mine, I'll reſign, 
my Horſe and my bravery. 
When Robin had got the Beggar's Cloaths, 
he looked him round about : | 
Methinks, ſaid he, I ſeem to be, 
a Beggar brave and ſtout. 
For now I have a Bag for my Bread, 
ſo I have another for my Corn; 
T have one for Salt, another for Malt, 
and one for my little Horn. 
And now I will a begging go, 
ſome Charity for to find ; 
And if any more of Robin -you”ll know, 
in the Second Part it's behind. 
Now Robin he is to Nottingham bound, 
with a Bag hanging down to his Knee, 
His Staff and his Coat; ſcarce worth a Groat | 8 
yet merrily paſled he. 
As Robin he paſſed the Streets along, 
he heard a piteous Cry, 
Three Brethren dear, as he did hear, 
condemned there to die. 
Then Robin he hied to the Sheriff 's Houſe, 
ſome Relief for to ſeek, 
He ſkipt, and he Jeapt, and he caper'd full high, 
as he went along the Street. 
Put when to the Sheriff *s Houſe he came, 
there a Gentleman hne and brave: 
- *Bhou Beggar, laid he, come tell unto me, 
what is it thou would have; 
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No Meat nor Drink, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
that I come here to crave, 

But to beg the Lives of Yeomen three, 
and that I fain would have. 

'That cannot be, thou bold Beggar, 
the Fact it is ſo clear: 

I tell to thee, they hang'd mult be, 
for ſtealing of our King's Deer, 

But when to the Gallows they did come, 
there was many a weeping Eye ; 

O hold your Peace, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
for certain they ſhall not die. 

Then Robin Hood ſet his Horn to his Mouth, 
and he blew out Bla'ts three, 

Till a hundred bold Archers brave, 
came kneeling down to his Knee. 

What is your Will, Mafter, they ſaid, 
we are at thy Command. | | 

Shoot Eaſt, ſhoot Weſt, ſaid then, We 
and look that ye ſpare no Man, 

Then they ſhot Eaſt, and they ſhot Weſt, 
their Arrows were fo keen, * 

The High Sheriff and his Company, 
no longer could be ſeen. 

Then he ſtept to his Brethren three, 

* and away he had them ta'en; 

Tae Sheriff was croſt, and many a Man loſt, 
that dead lay on the Plain, 

And away they went to the merry Green Wood, 
ard (ung with a merry Glee, 

And Rob n H. took thele brethren good, 
to be of his Yeomancree. 

Robin Hood, Will. Scadlock, and Little John. Or, 
A Narrative of the Vittory oltain'd againſt the Prince 
of Arragon and the two Giants; and bow Will. 
Scadlock married the Princeſs. 

Tune of Rolin Hozd : Or, Hay down, down, a down. 

OW Robin Hood, Will Scadlock, & Little John, 
were walking oer the Plain, With 
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With a good fat Buck, which Will. Scadlock, 
with his ſtrong Bow had ſlain. 
ſog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 
the Day it runs full faſt 
For tho' my Nephew me a breaſtfaſt gave, 
I have not broke my Faſt, 
Then to yonder Lodge let us take our Way, 
think it wordrous good, 
Where my Nephew and my bold Yeomen 
ſhall be welcome unto the Green-wood, 
With that he took the bugle Horn, 
i full well he could it blow : 
l Strait from the Woods came marching 3 
il one Hundred tall Fellows and more. 
Stard, ſtand to your Arms, cries Will. Scadlock, 
lo, the Enemies are within ken; 
With that Robin Hood he laughed alcud, 
cries, they are my bold Yeomen. | 
| Who when they arriv*d;, and Robin eſpy'd, 
i crying, Maiter, what is your Will ? 
We thought you had in Danger been 
your Horn dd ſound ſo ſhrill. 
Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
the Danger is paſt and gone; 
I would have you to welcome my Nephew here, 
that hath paid me two for one. 
In Fealting and Sporting they ſpent the Days | 
till Phcebus {unk into the Deep, 
Then each pre to his Quarters hy'd, 
his Gusfd i there ON to keep. | 
Long had they not walk'd within the green Wood, 
but Robin he was eſpy'd, 
Of a beautiful Damſel all alcne, - 
that on a black Paliry did rice, 
Her Riding Suit was of the Sable blue black, 
Cypreſs over her Face ; 
Through which her Roſe-like Cheeks did bluſh, 
all with a comely Grace, 


Come 
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Come tell me the cauſe, thou pretty one: 
quoth Robin tell me right, — - 
From whence thou com-ſt, and whither thou goeſt, 
all in this mournful plight? 
From London I came the Damſel reply d, 
from London upon the Thames, 
Which circled is, O Grief to tell, | 
beſieg'd with Foreign Arms. \ 
Py the proud prince of Arragon. 
who {wears by his Martial Hand, 
To have the Princeſs to his Spoule ; 
or el ſe to waſte this Land. 
Except that Champion can be found, 
that dare fight three to three, | 
Againſt that Prince and Giants twaiu, 
moſt horrid for to ice * 
Whole griſly Looks, and Eyes lite Brands, 
{lrike Terror where they come, | 
Wich Serpents hiſſigg on their Helms, 
inſtead of Feather'd Plume. 
The Princeſs {hall be the Victor's Prize, 
the King hath vow'd and ſaid. 
And he that ſhall the Conqueſt win, 
ſhall have her for his Bride. 
Now we are four Damſels ſent abroad. 
to the Eaſt, Welt, North, and South, 
To try whoſe Fortune is fo good, 
to bring ihe Champions forth, 
But all in vain we have ſought about, 
for none ſo hold bee are, | 
That dare adven e Life and Blood, 
to free a Lady {air, 
When is the Day ? quoth bold Robin Hood, 
tel me this and no .aore : | 
On Midfammer next, the Damſel faid, 
which is June the twenty fourth 
With that the Pears trickled down her Cheeks, 
and fi ent was her Longue, | 
D With 
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With Sighs and Sobs ſhe took her Leave, 
away her Palfrey ſprung, 

This News ſtruck Robin to the Heart, 

he fell down on the Graſs, 


His Actions and his troubled Mind, 


ſhew'd he Perplexed was. 


Where lies your Grief, quoth Will. Scadlock, 


O Maſter tell to me; 

If the Damſel's Eyes have pierc'd thy Hear“, 
PI fetch her back to thee, 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
ſhe does not cluſe my ſmart, 

But it is the poor diſtreſſed Princeſs, 
that wounds me to the Heart. . 


I will go fight the Giants all, 


to ſet the Lady ſree: 

The Dl take my Soul, quoth Little John, 

if J part with thy Company 

Mult Play behind, quoth Will. Scadlock, 
no, no, that muſt not be: 


Pl make a third Man in the Fight, 


ſo we ſhill be three to three. 
"Theſe words cheer'd Robin to the Heart, 
joy ſhone upon his Face, 
Within his Arms he huzg'd them both, 
and kindly did embrace. 
Quoth he, we'll put on motly Grey, 
with long Staffs in our Hands, 
A Scrip and Bottle by our Sides, 
as come from the Holy Linds. 
So may we paſs along the Highway, 
none will aſk us from whence we came? 
But take us Pilgrims for to be, 
or elle ſome Holy Men. 
Now they are on their Journey gone, 
as faſt as they may ſpeed, 
Yet for all hafte, &er they arriv'd, 
The Princeſs forth was led. bes 
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To be deliver'd to the Prince, a 
who in the Liſt did ſtand, 
Prevar'd to fight, or elſe to receive, 
this Lady by the Hand, 
With that he walk'd about the Liſt, 
with Giants by his Side; 
Bring forth, quoth he, your Champions, 
or bring me forth' my Bride. 
This is the four and twentieth Day, 
the Day prefix'd upon, 
Bring forth my Bride, or London burns, 
[ ſwear by Alcoran. 
Then cries the King and Queea like wiſe, 
both wecping as they ſpake, 
Lo, we have brought our Daughter dear, 
whom we're forced to forſake. | 
With that ſtept out bold Robin Hood, 
cries my Liege, it mult not be lo ; 
Such Beauty as the fair Princeſs, 
is not for a Tyrant's Maw. 
The Prince he then began to ſtorm, 
cries Fool, Fanatick, Baboon ! 
How dares thou ſtop my Valour's Prize t 
PII kill you with a Frowr, 
Thou Tyravt, Turk, thou Infidel, 
thus Robin began to reply, 
Thy Frowns I ſcorn; lo, here my Gage, 
and thus I thee defy : 
And for thoſt two Goliahs there, 
that ſtand on _ r Side, 
Here are two little Davids by, 
that ſoon can tame their Pride 
Thea the King did for Armour fend, 
for Lances, Swords, and Shields, 
And thus all three in Armour bright, 
came Marching in the Field. 
The Trumpets began to found a Charge, 
each ſingled out his Man; 
D 2 
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Their Arms in Pieces ſoon were hew'd, 
Blood ſprang from every Vien, 

'The Prince reach'd Rovin a Blow, 
he ſtrack with might and main; 

Which forc'd him to rea! about the Field, 
as though he had been ſlain. | 

God a-merey quoth Robin for that Blow, 
the Querrel ſhall ſoon be try'd, _ 

This Stroke ſha!l ſhew a full Divorce, 
betwixt thee and thy Bride. 

So from his Shoulders he cnt his Head, 
which on the Ground did fall, 

Ard grumbled fore st Robin Hood, 
to be ſo dealt witha!. 

The Giants they began to rage, 
to fee the Prince he dead 

Thou'lt be the next, quoth Litt'e John, 
except thou wilt guard thy Head, 

With that his Falchion he whirl'd about, 
it was both keen and ſharp ; 


He clove the Giant to the Belt, Ar 
and cut intwain his Hezri. I 
Will. Scxdlock well had play d his Part, W. 
the Giant he brought on his Knee; $2 
Qucth Will, the Devil can't break his Faſt, * 
unleſs he has you all three. c 
So With his Faulchion he run him through, Ja 
1 


a deep and gaſhiy Wound, 


Who damn'd and foam'd, curs'd and blaſphem'd, I 


and then fell to the Ground. 
Now all the Lift with Shouts were filPd, > 
the Skies they did reſound, 
Which brought the Princeſs to herſelf, 
who was fallen in a Swoon 
The King and Queen, and Princeſs fair, 
came walking to the Place, 
And gave the Champions many Thanks, 
and did them further Grace, | 
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Tell me, quoth the King whence you are, 
that thou giſguiſed came? 
Whoſe Valour 'peas, that noble Blood, 
that runs through every Vein. ; 
A Boon, a Bron, qu th Robin Hood, 
on my Knees | beg and crav”, | 
By wy Crown, quoth the King, I grant; 
aſk what, and thou ſhalt have. 
Then Pardon beg tor my merry Men, 
which are within the'Green- Wood, 
For little John, and Will. Scadlock, 
- id for me bold Robin Hood. 
Art thou Robin Hood then, quoth the King ; 
for the Valout thou haſt ſhown, 
Your Pardon I do freely grant, 
and Welcome every one. 
The Princeſs I promis'd the ViRtor's Prize, 
ſhe cannvt have you three, _ E 
She ſhall chuſe, quoth Robin Hood: ſaith Lietle John 
then little Share will fall to me. | 
Thus ſaid the Princeſs view'd all three, 
with a comely lovely Grace, 
And tcok. Will. © cadlock by the Hand, 
ſaying here I make my Choice. 
With that a noble Lord ſtept forth, 
of Mazfield Earl was he, 
W ho look'd Will, Scadlock in the Face, 


then wept melt bitterly : - . 
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Iuoch he, I had a Son like thee, 


whom I lov'd wond'rous well, 


„Put he is gone, or rather dead, 


his Name is zo Gamwell, 
With that Will. >cadlock fell on his Knees, 


crics Father, Father, hear; 
lere kneels your Son, your young Gamwell, 
you ſaid, you lov'd ſo dear. | 
But Lord, what embracing and kiſſing was there, 
when all theſe Friends were met; 
They're 


They're gone to Weddine, and lo to bedding, 

and ſo I bid you good Night. 

Little John, and the four Beggars; Showing bete he 
ment a hegging, and fought with four Beggars, and 
what a Prize be pot from them. | 

Tune of, Rain Hocd, and the Bropar, 
LL you that delight to ſpend ſome Time, 
With a hey down, and a down, | 
a merry Song for to ſing, 

Unto me draw near, and you ſhall hear, 
how Little John wenta begging, 

As Robin Hood walk'd the Foreft along, 
and all his Yeomardree, 

Says Robin, ſome of you « begging mult go, 
and Little John, it muſt be thee, 

Says John, if I muſt a Legging go, 

I' have a Palmer's Weed, 
With a Staff and a Coat, and BIA of al! Sorts, 
the better then ſhall I ſpeed, 
ome, give me now a Big for my Bread, 
and another for my Cheeſe, 

And one for a Penny, ii I get ary, 
that nothing I may looſe, 

Now Little John, is a kezging gone, 

' ſeeking for ſome Relief; 

But of all the Beggars be met with inthe Way, 
Little John he was the Chief, 

But as he was walking himſelſ alone, 
four Beggars he chanced to ſpy, 

Some deaf, ſome blind, and ſome came behigd ; 
ſaid John, here's abrave Company? 

Good-morrow, ſaid John, my Brethren dear, 
good Fortune I had you to ſee ; 

Which w:y do you go, pray let me know, 
for I want ſome Company ? 

O what is here to do, ſaid Little John, 

a why ring all theſe Bells ſaid he? 
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What Dog is hanging ? Come let us be gavging 
that we the Truth may ſee. 

Here is no Dog, one of them ſaid, 

good Fellow I tell unto thee ; 

But here is one dead, that will give us Cheeſe and Bread 
and may be one ſing'e Penny. | 

We have Brethren in London, another ſaid, 
lo we have in Coventry, 

In Berwick and Dover, and all the World over | 
but ne'er a crooked Carl like thee, » 

Theres: Rand thee back, thou ectoled Carl, 
and take that knoek on the Crown; 

Nay, fald Little Jahn, I' not be gone, 
for a Rout I will have with you round, 

And have at you all, faid Little John, 
if you be ſo full ef your Blows ; 

Fizht on all four, and never give Oer, 
Whether you be Friends or Foes, 

John 1 4 the Dumb, and made him roar, 
and the Blind that could not (ce ; 

And he that a Crippie had been ſeven Years, 
he made em run falter than he, 

And flinging them all, egsinſt the Wall, 

with many a Rurdy Bang, 

It made. John to fing, to hear the Gold ring, 
agaiatt the Walls cry twar g. 

Then he got out of the Beggars Cloak 
three hundred Pounds in Gold; 

Good fortune had I, ſaid Litze John, 

ſuch a good Sight to behold, 

But found he in the Beggar's Bag, 
three hund Pounds and three; 

_ If Idrink War while this doth laſt, 

than an ill Death I'll die. 

And the begging Trade | now will give o'er, 

my Fortune hath been ſo good, . 

Therefore [*}] not ſtay, but 1 will away. 

to the Foreſt of merry Sherwood. 
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But when to the Foreſt of Sherwood he c:me, 
he quickly there did ſee, 
Bold Robin Hood. his Maſter good, 
and all his Company, 
What News, what News, ſaid Robin Hoa.” 
come,, Li:tle John, tell unto me, : 
How thou haft iped, with thy Beggar's a 
| I fain would fee, 
No News bus good. ad Little John, 
with begging ful! well have] ſped, 
Three hunared and three, 1 have here for thee, 
in Silver and Gold ſo rd, 
Then Robin Hcod, took Little John by the Hand, 
and danced about the Oak Tree; 
If we drink Water while this do laſt, 
then an ill D-ath may we die. 
So to conclude my merry n<w Song, 
all you, that de ight to fing, 
Tis of Robin Hood, that Aigher good, 
and how Little Jobn went a Legying. 
Robin Hood and the Ranger, 
AI iter à fierce Figbe. 
Tue of, Arthur a Bland. 
| Fen Fhabus bad melted the Sickies of Ice, 
With a hey deten, goon, and a down, 
and likewiſ2 the Mountains of Snow, 
Bold Robin Hood he, wou'd ramble to ſce, 
to frolick brœad with h:s Bow. 
He left all his merry Men waiting behind, 
whilit th:ou; h the green Valles he pale'd 3 
There did he be hold, a Foreſter bold, 
who ciy'd out, Friend, whither 10 faſt? 
Pan: going quoth Robin, to hi a fat Buck, 
for me ard my nerry Men al; 
Eeſides cer 3 go, 1 have a at Boe, 
or elle. it ſhall coſt me a 211. 
You'd bett have à gare, laid che n then, 
tor theſe are his Mzjeſty*: 
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Peſore you ſhall ſhoot, the thing Dl] diſpute, 
for J am Head Foreſter here. | 
Theſe thirteen long Summers, quoth Robin, I'm ſure, 
my Arrows I here have let fly, | 
Where freely I rinze, methinks it is ſtrange, 
you ſhould have more Power than I, 
This Foreſt, quoth Robin, I think is my OWN, 
ard ſo are the nimble Deer too; 
Thetefore I declare, and ſolemnly ſwear, 
I wont be affronted by you. 
The Foreſter he had a long Quarter ſtaff, 
likewiſe a broad Sword by his Side, 
Without more ado, he preſently crew, © 
declaring the Truth ſnould be try'd. 
Bold Robin Hood had a Sword of the beſt; 
thus e'er he would take ary Wrong, 
His Courage was fluſh,” he'd venture a 'bruſh, 
and thus they fell to it ding dong. 
Th. very fir blow that the rorelter gave, 
he made his broad Weapon cry twang 
* I'was over the Head, he fell down for dead, 
O that was a damnable bang! 
But Robin he ſoon Recover'd himſelf, 
and bravely fell to it again, 
The very next Stroke, their Weapons they bro! ke, 
yet never a Man there was lain. 
At Quarter Staff then they reſolved to play, 
becauſe they would have t'other bout; 
And brava Robin Hood, right valiant!y ſtood, 
unWilling he was to give out; 
Bold Robin he 5ave him very hard blows, 
the other re them as fit; 
At cvery Siroat their Jackets did Smoake z 
three hours this Combat did lat, 
At length ina rage the bold Foreſter grew 
ar. d Cudge l 4 bald Robin ſo ſore, 
That he could not ſtand, ſo ſhabiag his Fand, 
he cry'd, let us ſrec y give o'er, 
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Thou art a brave Fellow I needs muſt confeſs; 
{ never knew any ſo good ; | 
Thou'rt fitting to be, a Yeoman for me, 
and live in the merry green Wood. 
I'll give thee this Ring as a Token of Love, 
N for bravely thou'ſt acted thy Part ; 
| That Man that can abt, in him I delight, 
and love him with all my whole Heert, 
| Then Robin Hcod ſetting his Horn to his Mouth 
| a blaſt then he merrily blows ; q 
| His Yeomen did hear, and ſtrait did bear, 
1 a hundred with truſty long Bows, 
* Now Little John came at the Head of them all, 
Cloath'd in a rich Mantle of Green; 
And likewiſe the reſt were gloriouſly dreſt, 
a delic: te Sight io be (cen! 
Lo! thele are my Yeom-n, faid Robin Hood, 
and thou ſhalt be one of the Train, 
A Maatle, and Bow, a Quiver allo, 5 
[ give them whom I entertain. 


The Foreſter willingly enter'd the Liſt, þ 
they were ſuch a beautiful Sight, X 
Then With a long Bow they ſhot a fat Doe, p 
and made a rich Supper that Night. . 
What ſinging and dancing was in the Green Wood, E 


for ſoy of anether new Mate: 
With Mirth and delight they ſpent the long Night, 1 
and liv'd at a Pplentiful Rate. 


, The Forefler ne'er was fo merry before, B 
as then he was with the brave Sculs, 
Who never would fail, in Wine, Beeror Ale. N 
to take of the'r cheriſhirg Bowls. 
Then Robin 11004 gave him a Manile of Green, G 
broad Arrows and a curious lors Bow; 
This done, the next Day, ſo callarit and gay, II 
he maiched them all on a Row. 
 Quoth he, my brave Yeomen, be true to your truſt, O 


and then we may ravge * Weods wide; a 
They 


1 


They all did declare, and folemn!y ſwear, 


they'd conquer or die by his Side. 


The King's Diſguiſe and Friend/hip with Robin Hood, 


To a Northern Tune. 


; [} I NG Richard heating of the Pranks ; 


of Robin Hood and his Men 
He much admir'd, and more deſit'd, 
to ſee both him and them, 
Then with a Dozen of his Lords, 
to Nottingham he rode, 


When he came there, ne made good Cheer, 


and took up his abode, 


He having ſtaid there ſome time, 


but had no Hope's to ſpeed, 

He and his Lords, with free Accord, 
all put on Monk's Weeds. 

From Fountain Abby they did ride, 
down to Barnſdale ; 


Where Robin Mood, prepared ſtcod, 


all Company to afla1], 

The King was higher than the reſt, 
and Robin thought he had, 

An Abbot been, whom he did ſpleen, 
to rob him he was glad. 

He took the King's Horſe by the Head, 
Abbot, ſays he abide ; 

I'm bound to rue ſuch Knaves as you, 
that live in Pomp and Pride. 

But we are Meſſengers from the King. 
the King himſeif did ſay; 

Near to this P. e, his royal Grace, 
to ſpeak with thee does fray, 

God lave the King, ſaig Robid Hood, 

and all that wiſh him well; 

He that docs deny, his Sovereignty 5 
I wiſh he was 1a Hell, 

O thou thyſe!f curſes, replies the King, 
for thou a Traitor art; 
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Nay, but that you are, his Meſlenger, 
| [ ſwear you lie in Heart. 
; For | never yet hurt any Man, p54 
[ that hone!l is and true. 
i1 Bat thole that give their Minds to live, 
| upon other Mens due. 
I never hurt the Huſband Man, 
that uſe to till the Ground, n 
Nor ſpill their bio d, that ringe the Wood, 
to follow Hawk or Hound. 
My chieſeſt ſpite to Cle gy is, | 
"who in theſe Days brar a great ſway 3 
With Frrers and Monks, With their fine fprunks, 
i make my chiefelt Prey | 
But Iam very glad, faid Robin Hood, 
thet 1 have met you here, 
Come before we end, you ſha'l my Friend, 
taſte of our green Wo d Cheer. 
The King did then marve! much, 
and io did all hi: Men; 
They thought with tear, what kiad of Cheer, 
Robin would provile for them. 
Robin took the King's Horſe by the Head, 
and ied him to the Teat ; 
Thou ſhou'd rot be, fo us'd quoth he, 
but that my King thee ſent. _ 
Nay, more than that, ſaid Robin Hood, 
lor good King Richard's ſake; 
If you had as much Gold as ever I told, | 
1 would not one penny take, : 
Then Robin ſet his horn :o his Mouth, 
__, and /ajoud blaft he did blow, 1 
Tin a hundred and ten, ef Robin Hood's Ven, © | 
came Marching all of a Row. 
Ard when they came Robin before, 
cach Man bend his Knee b 
O thought the King, tis a gallant thing, 
a da ſcemly felt m fee, | | 
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Within himſelf the King did far, 
theſe Men of Robin Hood's, 
More humble be, thaw mi to me, 
ſo the Court may learn of the Woods. 
So then th-y all t Dinner went, 
upon a Carp:t Green ; 
Black. Yellow, Red, fine Mingled, 
molt curious to be ſeen. | 
Veh'ſon and Fowls was p'enty there, 
with Fith out of the River : 
King Richard Swore, on Sea, or Shore. 
He was never feaſted better. 
Then Robia takes a Can of Ale, 
com let us now begin. 
Come every Man, thall have his Can, 
dere“ a health unto the King. 
The King hiznſelf Drank to the King. 
ſo rouud about It wen?, 
Two Barrels of Ale, both ſtout and ſtale, 
to Piedge that Health was ſpent. 
And after chat a bow! of wine 
in bis Hand took Robin Hood, 
Untill I die, Vi drink Wine, ſaid he, 
while | live in the Green Wood. 
Bend ail your bows, {aid Robi Hood, 
and with a Grey Goole Wing: 
Such Sport now ſhaw, as you would do, 
in the preſence of the King. 
' They ſhow'd ſuch brave Archery, 
by cleaving ſticks and wands, 
That the K 1id lay, ſuch Men as they, 
live not ii any Lands. 
Well Robin Hood, then ſays the K ing. 
f I cuuid thy Pardon get, 
To ſerve the King, ia every thing. 
would thou thy mind firm {.t. 
Ye: with my Heart bold R5bin faid, 
ſo al flung oi their Hoods, 


To ſerve the King, in every Thing, 
they ſwore they'd ſpend their Bloeds, 
For a Clergyman was firſt my ban, 
which makes me hate them all, 
But if you'll be ſo kind to me, 
love them again I ſhall. 
The King no longer could forbear, 
for he was mov'd with truth, 
Robin, ſaid he, I'll now tell thee, 
the very naked Truth. 
Jam the Kirg, thy Sovereign King. 
that appears before you all, 
When Robin fee, that it was he, 
ſtrait then he down did fall. 
Stand up again then ſaid the King, 
I'll thee thy pardon give, 
Stand up my Friend, who can contend, | 
when I give leave to live. 
So they're all gone to Nottingham, 
all ſhouting as they came, 
But when the People them did ſee, 
they thought the King was ſlain, 
And for that caule the Outlaws was come, 
to rule all as they lift ; 
And {or to ſhun, which way to run, 
the People did not wilt. - 
The Plowman left his Plow in Field, 
the Smith ran from his Shop; 
Old Folks alſo, that ſcarce could go, 
over their Sticks did hop. 
The King ſoon let them und erſtand, 
he had been in the Green Wocd, 
And from that Day, for ever more, 
had forgiven Robin Hood. 
When the People thev did hear, 
and that the truth was known; 
They all did ſing, God fave the King, 
hang care the Town's. our own, 


What's 


What's that Robin Hood then (aid the Sheriff, 
that Varlet 1 do hate, 

Both me and mine hecauſed ro Dine, 
and ſerv'd us all in plate. | 

Ho, ho, ſaid Robin, 1 know what vou mear, 
come take your Gold agzein, 

Be friends with me and ] with thee, 
and {o with every Man. 

Now Maſter Sheriff you are paid, 
and ſince you are the beginner, 

As well as you, give me my due, 
for you ne'er paid for that Dinner, 

But if that jt fnould pleaſe the King, 
ſo much your Houle to Grace; 

To Sup with you, for t. ſpeik true, 5 
I know vou ne'er was baſe. 

The Sheri could not that gein ſay, 
for a trick was put upon him, 

A Supper was del, the king was Gueſt, 
but he thou :ht ic would have undone him. 

They're ell gone to Lon don Court, 

Robin Hcod with lh his Train; 

He once was there, a noble Peer, 
and now he's there 2g3in, 

Many ſuch Pranks brave Robin play'd, 
while he lived in the Greed Wood, 

Now my Friend attend, and hear an End, 
of honeſt Robin Hood. 

Robin Hood ard Little John: Being an Account of 
their firſt ney”. their fierce Enciunity and Con» 
queſt, T2 he is adaia, their ſrienity Aprees 
ment, and vw be came to be called Little John. 

> Tune of, Aribur a Band. 
Hen Robin Hood was :bout 20 Years old, 
with a Hey down, down, and a down; 
he hippen'd to meet Little John, 

A jolly brif; Blade, right fit for his Trade, 

tor ke was a luſty ygung Non; 


Th 
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Tho? he was call'd Little, bis limbs thev were large, 
and his Stature was {even Foot high, 55 
Where-ever be came, they quak'd at his Name, 
for ſoon he would make them to fly. 
Haw they came acquainted, [*]| tell you iu brief, 
if you will but liſten a while; 
For this very jeſt among! all the l eſt, 
I think it may cauſe you to ſmile. 
For Rob in Hood ſaid to his jolly bowmen, 
pray ſtarry you here in this Road, 


Ard {ee that you ell oblerve when I call, 
while thro! the Foreſt J rove. | 
We have had no S port theſe fourtten long Days g 


therefore now anrozd | will 90 
Now ſhoald I be beat, ard cinnot retreat, ; 
my Horn Iwill preſently blow, 
Then did he ſhake hands with his merry Men all, 7 
and bid them all goo? by : | 
Then as near a brook his Journey he took. 8 
2 Stranger he char e d to ſpy. 
They happened to meet on a long narrow bridge, 1 
and neither of them would give way >. 
Quoth bold Robin Hood and fturcily itood, T 
PU ſhow ycu right Noiti: gham play, is 
With that from hi: Quiver an Arrow he drew, T 
; a broad Arrow with a Goole Wing: 
* The Strenger reply d I'll liquor thy hide, Sc 
if you offer to touch the String, | 
Quoth bod Robih thou doth prate like an Aſs, A 
for were I but to bæud my bow, | 
J epuld ſend a art quit» therough thy proud Heart, | © 
before thov could} Krike me one blow. © 


Thou {a &'t ie + Coward, the Stranger reply'd, A, 
well arr with a og bow you ſand, | 
To ſhoot + 'wrealt, while I do proteſt, 1 D 
1h bt dat a Stsff in my Han]. | 
The | AG ge th Robia 1 {corn, Qu 
S Th T7 WE WY il iay b, 3 F 
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And now for thy Sake a Staff I will tate, 
the truth of thy Manhood to try, 
Then Robin Hood ſtept to a thicket of Trees, 
and choſe him a S aff of Ground Oak; 
No this being done away he did run, 
to the Stranger and merrily ſpoke : 
Lo! ſee my Stoff is Juſty and tough 
now here on the bridge we will play ; ; 
VV ho ever falls in, the other ſhal: win, 
the battle, and ſo we'll away, 
With all my whole Heart the Strarger reply'd, 
I ſcorn in the leaſt to give out: 
This ſaid they fell to't without any Diſpute, 
and their Staves they did flonriſh about, 
At firſt Robin gave the, Stranger a bang, 
ſo hard that it made his bones ring: 
Tne Stranger he {aid, this muſt be repaid, 
i'll give you as go0d as ou bring. 
So long as I'm able to handle a Staff, 
todie in your Debt, Friend I (corn : 
Then to it both goes, and follow d their blows, 
as if they had been thraſhing of Corn, 
The Stranger gave Robin a Knock on the Crown, 
' . Which cauſed the Blood to appear; 8 
Then Robin enrag'd, more fiercely engag'd, 999 
and foiiow'd his blows more [: vere. * 
So thick and ſo faſt he did lay it on him, 
with a paſſionate Fury and Ire ; 
At every Stroke, he made him to {mote, 
as if he had becn on Fire, N 
O then in a Fury the Stranger he grew, 
and gave hin _amaable Look, N 
And with jt a blow, that laid him full low, 
and tumbled him into the Brook. 
I prith-e; Good Fellow, whe.e art thou now, 
the Stranger in Laughter hecry'd ; 
Quoth bola Robin Hood, Good F. ich in the Flood, 
And floating along with the Tie. 
I [ 


ut = 


= 
8 « 
——— —-—ᷣ—̃—̃ — 
— 


4 Vu 


I needs muſt acknowledge thou art a brave Soul, 
with thee I'll no longer contend, | 
For needs mutt I ſay, thou halt got the Day, 
our Battle ſhall be at an End. 
Then unto the Bank he did preſently wade. 
and pull'd himſelf up by a Thorn, 
Which donz at the laſt, he blowed a Blaſt, | 
ſtraitway on his fine bugle Horn, | Ro. 
The Eccho of which thro? ihe Vallies did ring, 
at Which his ſtought Bow men «ppeai'd, 
All Clathed in G:een, moſt gay to be teen, 
fa up 0 thelr Mailer 12 lear'd, 
O what's the Matter, quoth W.. Stotely, 
good Milter, you ae wet ty the Bk In 
No Matter, quoth he, the Lad that you ice, 
in fighting hath tumbled me in, 
He hall not ga {cot-free, the others reply 'd, 
ſo ſtrait they were faizing him theres, 
To duck him likewlſe, but Robin Hood cries, 
he Is a ſtout Fellow, forbear, | 
There's no one ſhall wrong thee, Friend be no not a« 
theſe Bowmen vpon me do wait, __ [fraid, 
There's threeſcore and ten, If thou wilt be mine, 
thou ſhall have my Livery ſtrait, 
And other Accontrements fi: alſo, 
[peak up jolly Blade, ne'er fear 
I' tezch thee alſo, the ufe of the Bow, 
to ſhoot at the fat Fallow De er, 
O here is my Hand, the Stranger reply'd, 
Fil ſerve the with all my whole Heart, 
My Name is John Little. a Man of good Mettle, 
ne'er doubt me, for I'll play mv Part, 
His Name ſhall be alter'd, quoth Will. Stately; 
' and ] will his Godfather be ; 
Prepare then a Feaſt, and none of the leaſt, 
for we will be merry, quoth he. 
They preſenzly tetch'd in a Brace of f-t Does, 
with humming ſtrong Liquor likewile ; ** 
27 1 


They lov'd what was good: So in the Green Wood, 
this pretty ſweet Babe they baptized. 
He was, I muſt tell you but ſeven Foot high, 
and, may be, an Ell in the Waiſt ;. | 
He was a {wee: Lad, muck Feaſting they had, 
bold Robin the Chriſting grac'd. | 
With all his Bowmen that itood in the Ring, 
and were of the Nottingham. breed, 
Brave Stutely came then with ſeven Yeomen, 
and did in this Manner proceed. - 
Thie Infant was call'd John Little queth he, 
which Name ſhall bs changed anon, 
The Words we'll tranſpoſe ſo where ever he goes, 
his Name ſhall be cafl'd Little John, 
They all with: a Shout made the Elements ring; 
ſo ſoon as the Office was o'er, 
To Feaſting they went, with true Merriment, 
and tippled good Liquor golore, | 
Then Robin he took the pretty ſweet Babe, 
and cloathed him from Top to Toe, 
In Garments of Green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
and gave him a curious long Bow, 
Thou ſhalt be an Archer as well as the beſt. 
and range inthe Green Wood with us, 
Where we will not want Gold, nor Silver behold, 
While Biſhops have ought in their Furſe. 
We live here like Squires or Lo:ds of Renown, 
Without &'re « Foot of Free- Land; | 
We feaſt on good Cheer, with Wine, Ale and Beer, 
and ev'ry Thing at our Command. | 
Then Muſick and Dancing did finiſh the Day, 
at Jenght w' the Sun waxed low, 
Then all the whole Train, the Grove did refrain, 
and into their Caves they did go. 
And ſo ever after as long as they liv'd, 
altho' he was proper and tall, 
Yet nevertheleſs, the Truth to expreſs, 
fill Little John they did him call. 
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dib Biſbop of. Heretord's Entertainment by Robin 
Hood and Little John, c. in merry Baruſdale. 
OME they will talk of Robin Hood, 
and ſome of Barons bold, | 
But 1 tell you how he ſerved the Biſhop of Here ford, 
u hom ke robbed of all bis Gold, 
As it befell, in merry Barnſdale, 
and under the Green Wood Tree, 
The Biſhop of Hereford was to come by, 
with all his Company, 
Come kill a Veniſon, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
come kill me a good fat Deer, 
The Biſhop of Hereford's to dine with me to Day, 
and he ſhall pay well tor his Ch: or. 
We'll kill ef the Ven'ion, {aid bold Robin Hood, 
and dreſs it by the Highway-fide, 
And we'll watch the Biſhop narrowly, 
left ſome other way he ſhould ride, 
Robin Hood dreſs'd himſelf in Shepherd's A:.2ys 
and fix of his Men allo; | 
And when the Biſhop of Hereford came by, 
they about the Fire did go, . 
O what is the Matter then ſaid the Biſhop, 
or ſor hom do you make this ado; 
Or why do you kili the King's Veniſon, 
and your Company a ſo tew. | 
We are Shepherds {aid bold- Robin Hood, 
and we keep Sheep all the Year, 
And we are dilpoled o be merry this Day, 
and to kill of the King's fat Deer. 
You are brave Fellows, ſaid the Biſhop, 
and the King of your Doings ſhall «now, 
Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 
for before tie King you ſhail go 
O pardon, O pardon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
O par-on, 1 thee play, m 
For it becomes not your Lorc{hip's Coat, 
to take ſo many Lives away, 
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No pardon, no pardon, ſaid the Biſhop, . 


no pardon I thee owe. 
Therefore make haſte, and come away 
for before the King you ſhall go. 
Then Robin ſet his back againſt a tree, 
and his Foot againſt a thorn, 
And from, underreath his Shepherd's Coat, 
he pull'd out a bugle horn. | 
He put the little End to his Mouth, ' , 
and a loud blaſt he did blow, | 
Till threeſcore and ten of bold Robin's Men, | 
came running all on a Row Ws 
All making Obeyſance to bold Rubia Hool , 
'twas a comely Sight to ſee, 
What is the Matter, Maſter, ſaid Little Johns 
that you blew fo haitily ? | 
O here is the Biſhop of Hereford, 
ard no pardon we ſhail have: 
Cut off his Head, Matter, ſaid Little John, 
and thro? him into his Grave. 
O pardon, O pardon, ſaid the Biſhop, 
O pardon I chte pray 3 
For if I had known it had been you, 
Id have gone ſome other way. 
No pardon, no pardon, ſaid bold Robin, 
no pardon, I chee ove ; d 
Therefore make haſte «nd come along with me, 
for to merry Garnſde] you {hall go. 
Then Robin he took the Hiſhop by the Hand, 
and led bh to merry Banale: 
He made hi o fiay and. ſup with him that Night, 
and to drink Wine, Beer and Ale. 
Call in a K<ctoning laid the Biſhop, 
for methinks it g. rows ond rous high: 
Lend me your Purſe, a d Littic John, 
and III tell you by and by. 
Then Little John took the Bit op's Cloak, 
and he jpread it on the Ground, 


* 
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And out of the Biſhop's Portmantle, 
he took three hundred Pounds. 
Here's Money enough, Maſter, {aid Little John, 
and a comely Sight to ſee; 8 
It makes me in Charity with the Biſhop, 
tho' he heartily loveth not me. 
Robin Hood took the Biſhop by the Hand, 
and cauſed the Muſick to play, 


He made the biſhop dance in bis boots, 


and glad he could get away. 
Robin Hood and tbr valient Knight ; together with 
an Actount of bis Death and Barial, &c. 
Tune of, Robin Hood and the fifteen Foreſters, 
Hen Robin Hood, and his merry Men all, 
Derry, derry down, 
had reigaed many Years, 
The King was then told, he bad been too bold, 
to his Biſhops and noble Peers; 
Hey down, derry, derry down. 
Therefore they called Council of State, 
to know what was beſt to be done, . 
For to quell their Pride or elle they reply'd, 
the Land would be over run, 
Having conſulted a whole Summer's Day, 
at length it was agreed, 
That one ſhould be ſent to try the Event, 
and fetch him away with Speed, 


Therefore a truſty and worthy Knight, 


the King was pleaſed to call, 
Sir William by name, when to him he came, 
he told him his Pleaſure all. 2 
Go you from hence to bold Robin Hocd, 
and bid him without more ado, 
Surrender himfelf or elſe the proud Elf, 
ſhall (uffer with all bis Crew, 
Take here an hundred Bowmen brave, 
all choſen Men of might, _ 
Of excellent Art, for to take thy Part, 
in glittering Armour bright, Then 
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Then ſaid the Knight, my Sovereign Leige, 
by me they ſhall be led; 
P' venture my Blood, :gainſt bold Robin Hood, 
and bring him alive or dead: | 
One hundred Men were choſeũ ſtraight, 
as proper as e'er Men ſaw, 1 
On Midſummer Day they marched away, 
to conquer that bold Oatliw, 2 
With long New Bows and ſhinning Spears, 4 
they march'd in mickle Pride, 
And never delay'd or halter'd or ſtay'd, 
'til they came to the Green Wood Side, 
Said he to his Archers tarry here ; 
our Bows make ready all, 
That if need ſhouid be, you may follow me, 
and ſee you obſerve my Call. 
T''1$0o in Perſon firſt he cry'd, 
with the Letters of my good King, 
Both ſign'd and ſeal'd, and if he will yield, 
we'll not draw one String. | 
He wandered about till at length ke came, 
to the Tent of Robin Hood : 
The Letters he ſhews bold Robin aroſe, 
and there on his Guard he flood. 2 
They'd have me ſurrender quoth bold Robin Hood; 
and lie at their Mercy then ; TIP 
But tell them from me, chat never ſhall be, 
while I have full ſevenſcore Men. 
Sir William the En'ght both hardy and bold, 
did offer to ſ him there 
Which William .. >ckſley, by Fortune did ſee, 
and bid him that trick for bear. 
Then Robin Hood fet his Harn to his Mauth, 
and blew a blaſt or twain, 
And fo did the Knight, at which there in Sight, 
the Archers came a l amain, 
Sir Willizm with C:re he drew near, 
and placced his Men in battle array; 
Bold Robin we find he was not behind: 
now this was a bigas 
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The 3 on both ſides bent their Bows, 
and tho” Clouds of Arrows flew; 
The very firſt Flight, that honoured Knight, 
did there bid the World adieu 
Yet, nevertheleſs, their Fight did laſt, 
from Morning till a'molt Noon: 
Both Parties were ſtout, and loath to give out; 
this was on tie Jaſt of June. 
At length they went off: One Part they went 
- ſor London with a right good Will 
Ard\Robin Hood he, to the Green Wood Tree, 
"and there he was taken III. 
He ſent for a Monk. who let kim Blood, 
and ok his Life away, 
Now this being done, his Archers they run, 
it wa ot me to ſtay. 
Some got on bord, and croſs? the Sca, 
to Flanders France ana Spain, 
And others to Rome, for 3 their Doom; 
but ſoon returned Arai 18 
Thus he that neither fear'd Bow nor nor Spear, 
was murd&fd by letting of Blood. 
| Ard (2 vide Friends. the 8 ory doth end, 
| O valiant bold Robin Hood: 
+ There's nothi g remains but his Epitaph now, 
ich, Reader, here you have, 
To this very Day, read it you may, 
ait was upon his Grave 
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| 1255 on hi Tomb, by the Prioreſs of Berſley Mouaſlery 
in Yirkfeire: 
05 N Ear/ of Huntingaon, 
. Lies under this little Stone, 
V Arcle, like hin was ſe good, 
His i bun nim'd him Robin Mond. 
Full thirtetn Bars and ſome: Bing more, 
Thee Northern Parts b. vexed ſore. 
. . Such Gatlat, 4: be and bis Men. 
_ May Ergiand neger RAGTW again. 
s 


